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roomy ovens with grey porcelain enamel finish 
and baking easier and faster. 
All FAWCETT Gas Ranges are approved by the 
dian Gas Association. 
FAWCETT Gas Ranges are smartly styled and 
quality built with all the convenience and 
safety features that please Canadian women. 
Deluxe models have grey and white glass 
backguard with chrome trim ... automatic 
top burner with "exact degree" temperature 
control . . . 100% Safety Shut Off . . . 
and many other features that make cooking 
Canadian Standards Association and the Cana-
Your FAWCETT dealer will be happy to show you why FAWCETT is always your best buy. 
FAWCETT Gas, Oil , Electric, Wood and Coal Ranges - Gas and Oil Heaters ...... Gas, Oil and Coal Furnaces are built by 
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SHAW BRICK, with its assortment of colours and 
sizes, provides unlimited scope for modern architec-
tural design. Using modern techniques, brick is low 
in cost and quick to lay - initial cost now compares 
favourably with ordinary homes. In the long run, of 
course, brick homes are always more economical: 
there's no painting, you pay less for insurance and 
practically nothing in maintenance. Time will merely 
mellow its fine appearance - and a brick home is 
safer, because brick cannot burn. Plan now to find 
out more about Modern Brick Homes. 
MAIL THIS 
FORM TODAY: ----------~-----------------, 
L. E. SHAW L TO., P. 0. BOX 996, HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA: 
Please send me without any obligation, your booklet, "What does a Brick 
Home really cost?" 
Name ......................................................................................................................................... . 
Address .................................................................................................................................... . 
PLANTS AT: 
1 
L.E.SHAW LTD~ 
HEAD OFFICE: HALIFAX, N. S. 
HALIFAX e DARTMOUTH e LANTZ 
SYDNEY e FREDERICTON e SAINT 
GLASGOW 
e CHIPMAN 
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Established in 1785 as the Provincial Academy of Arts and Science, 
the University of New Brunswick overlooks the province's capital from a 
verdant hillside campus. In 1800 the institution was chartered as the 
College of New Brunswick. In 1829 it became King's College and in 
1860 wa~ reconstituted as the University of New Brunswick, to become 
the alma mater of thousands of men and women who have served 
Canada with distinction in government and business and in the field of 
letters. Throughout the years the University of New Brunswick has 
enjoyed the loyalty of its many sons and daughters and the admiration 
of everyone. 
Also part of tradition in the Atlantic Provinces are the products 
of Ganong Bros. Limited, St. Stephen, N.B., makers of chocolates 
and candies that have delighted generations of Canadians from New-
foundland to British Columbia. 
This tribute to famous Atlantic institutions reflects our own belief 
that, while experience is an important aid to success, knowledge and 
integrity are essential to any worthwhile achievement. 
Ganong's ~Chocolates 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 2 
,, 
APRIL, 1959 
things are 
happening 
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Maritimes 
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HALIFAX GROWS APACE 
ow over 200 years of age, Halifax is still young, vigorous 
and growing. Its population expanded from 70,488 in 
1941 to 93,700 in 1957 in Halifax proper and in greater 
Halifax from 97,180 to more than 160,000. 
Residential assessment totalled $156,000,000 in 1957 
and business assessment was $69,000,000 ... plus more 
than $50,000,000 worth of federal defence assessment on 
which Halifax received a grant equal to full real taxes. 
Growth and expansion are healthy signs, whether in a 
city or a business. Over 90 years ago, the T. S. Simms 
company was a tiny business. Through three generations 
of Simms leadership, it has grown and progressed . . . 
contributing steadily to work and wages in the 
Maritimes ... exporting its brushes to many world 
countries as ambassadors of good Canadian craftsmanship. 
Saint John, N.B. 
Montreal Toronto Winnipeg 
Uakers of fine quality l'aint Brushes, Industrial and House-
hold Brushes, Sharing Brushes, Brooms and Mops for orer 
90 years. 
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A. TOUGH LA.ND TO T A.CKLE ... 
Historically and geographically, the famous windswept Tantramar Marshes 
have always been a challenge to the ambitions, energies, endurance and in-
genuity of the men who live and work on them. 
This winter we have been working 1n close collaboration with Marshlands 
Reclamation Engineers on the new Tantramar Dam Proiect, moving tons of earth 
and rock under unusually severe winter conditions. 
TANTRAMAR - one of the many modern jobsites where wonders have been 
worked in the wintertime. 
ENGINEERS 
HALIFAX MON CT ON SAINT JOHN 
4 
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P. E. I. offers you a complete, restful, delightful change, 
like going into another world - only not so far away, 
nor so expensive. It's easy to reach by car, plane, train, 
bus or boat. And once you taste the delights of being 
here, you'll never want to leave. 
This is Canada at its best - the "Garden Province", 
the Eden spot - the unspoiled, idyllic, peerless Island, 
with the finest, uncrowded beaches on the North Atlantic 
coast and refreshing ocean temperature averaging 70 6 
all summer. Sports, spectacles and entertainment include 
golf, tennis, fishing, horseracing, lobster parties and all 
other festivities of a happy, hospitable people. 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 5 
THJ:S SUMMER 
You11l have memories like these 
after a holiday in E E. I • ... 
"Here the sea is so warm you 
can swim all day!" "That's 
where Betty shot the birdie." 
"P. E. I. sheJlfish and Jobsters 
are marvelous.,, "We had this 
sandy sunny beach all to 
ourselves - and there's no 
charge!" "You've never tasted 
such food as comes from 
these lovely farms." "We saw 
wonderful shore-front property 
to build on." "'Here's where 
history was made -where the 
Dominion was founded." 
01.1J. • • 
Plan to get here as soon as you can and stay as long 
as possible. Write today for illustrated booklet and full 
information. 
r----------------------~ 
A. A. NICHOLSON, 
Director, Travel Bureau 
Box AA, Charlottetown, P. E. I., Canada 
Please send me illustrated booklet and any other in-
formation available on Prince Edward Island. 
CITY _______ STATE ____ _ COUNTRY __ _ 
'- ---------------------- ~ 
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Repeat Performance 
They've been here before-at the dealer with the 
sign of the I.A.C. Merit Plan. 
They know a good thing when they see it. That's 
why, for more than 25 years they, and millions of 
others, have been using the I.A.C. Merit Plan to buy 
the comforts that mean better living. 
Ask any of them. They know that you start living 
better sooner when you buy from a Merit Plan dealer. 
And, buying on the Merit Plan means you pay for 
your purchase while you earn, not out of savings-at 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 6 
terms that fit your personal situation. For over a 
quarter of a century the Merit Plan has been Canada's 
most convenient way to buy on time. No delay, no 
red tape, no lengthy interviews, no pomp and cere-
mony. Your friendly Merit Plan dealer completes the 
whole transaction at once, right on his own premises. 
No running around. No waiting. You visit only one 
place-your dealer's. 
And the I.A.C. Merit Plan protects your family 
with life insurance-one of the many benefits 
your Merit_ Plan dealer offers you, at no extra charge. 
Industrial Acceptance Corporation Limited 
Serving You Through Dealers From Coast to Coast 
APRIL, 1959 
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Extra Heat in the Kitchen? 
See the superb 1959 Enterprise Electric 
Combination Ranges for either oil or coal-
and-wood. 
I I 
I I 
I _____________________ _ ______ J 
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with all the features 
you've always wanted! 
THERMAL EYE-Makes any pot or pan an automatic 
appliance! Set switch and the "Thermal Eye" takes 
over- automatically cooks food exactly as you want it. 
No burning- no boiling over. 
CONTROLLED BROILING- Now you can broil with 
oven closed ... check broiling through Perma-View 
oven window ... turn up or down as required . 
AUTOMATIC PRE-HEAT- Oven pre-heats quickly ... 
light tells you when oven is at temperature you set. 
TIMED OUTLET- Left appliance outlet automatically 
timed by clock for start and shut-off or can he 
operated as regular outlet. Starts tea, coffee or turns 
on any appliance without your presence. 
GIANT OVEN- Extra-heavy insulation, new silicone 
rubber gasket, keeps heat in, temperature even and 
kitchen cool. One-piece construction makes cleaning 
easy. Clock controlled. 
MINI-BREAKER- Miniature "circuit-breaker" for 
appliance outlet eliminates fuse blow-out due to 
faulty appliances. Press button to re-set. 
Plus these and many more features: 
Automatic Oven · Minute Minder • 
Infinite Heat Control High Styling 
For further information or the name of your 
nearest Enterprise dealer write: 
THE ENTERPRISE FOUNDRY CO. LTD. 
Sackville, N.B. 
for over 70 yea rs 
An All-Canadian Product - It's Better 
APRIL, 1959 
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The Forest 
Deep in the heart of the forest 
grow the daily newspapers of 
tomorrow. Today trees ... tomorrow 
tons of newsprint. Consider 
the world market for this newsprint 
only ten years from now. 
Each year there are 90 million 
children born. Couple this fact with a 
rising literacy rate and it is obvious 
that the present capacity of 
the newsprint industry will fall 
far short of future needs. 
The Bowater Organization, one of 
the largest newsprint manufacturers 
in the world, is constantly 
developing and improving its 
production facilities in 
North America, Britain and Europe 
to help supply the newsprint 
needs of 1968. 
Bowaters 
THE BOWATER CORPORATION 
OF NORTH AMERICA LIMITED • MONTREAL 
Mills at: Corner Brook, Newfoundland 
Liverpool, Nova Scotia• Calhoun, Tennessee 
A MEMBER OF THE BOWATER ORGANIZATION 
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osp1ta are an 
. . . a new social service benefit providing a 
new measure of f amity and personal security 
COMPLETE 
HOSPITAL CARE 
AT 
MINIMUM COST 
FOR 
EVERY RESI DENT 
THE New Brunswick Hospital Care Insurance 
program comes into effect on July 1, 1959 ... the 
time to register is now! Every resident is eligible, 
regardless of age or medical history. 
Once registered, you will be eligible for all 
benefits from July 1. Registration is under way: you 
may register through your employer now. If you are 
self-employed, or retired, watch for an announce-
ment as to the time and place for registration in 
your community. 
Remember: This hospital plan gives most ex-
tensive hospital coverage for you, your wife, and 
every child in your family under 19 years of age. 
The premium you pay is the lowest ever offered under 
any other hospital plan - in fact, half of your 
premium will be paid by the federal government. The 
remainder, $2.10 a month for single persons or $4.20 
per month per family, is all you pay for this compre-
hensive hospital insurance protection. Every citizen 
needs the protection provided by this long-sought 
social service. Register as soon as you can! 
HOS PITAL SERVICES C O MMISSIO N OF N EW BRUN SWICK 
Hon. Dr. J. F . Mcinerney, Chairman 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 9 APRIL, 1959 
Saint John, N.B. 
May 21th to 30th 
Here are tl1ousands of square feet of modern display space, fully serviced, in Saint 
John's Modern Pugsley Termi11al. Here too is a wonderful opportunity for business 
and industry in the East to demonstrate a tremendous "sales getting" potential. 
Publicity and promotion is being geared to attract buyers and consumers in large 
numbers . . . thousands will attend this big, 4-day Parade of Products. Space is 
available NOW ... so he sure to put your products . . . goods . . . or services 
on display here. Write, ENQUIRE! 
• • • 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 10 
Write To 
Atlantic Provinces 
Industrial Exposition 
46 Princess Street 
Saint John, N.B. 
For Further Information 
APRIL, 1959 
CANAOA!S OCEAN PLAYGROUND 
~ Ideal summer climate ... 
panoramic highways ... magnificent 
seascapes ... sun-kissed lakes, 
ocean beaches .. . picturesque 
folklore ... exquisite craftwork .. . 
colorful fes tivals, pageants .. . 
cradle of North American history 
... camping, fishing, golf, 
yachting ... warm hospitality 
moderate prices ... this is 
neighborly Nova Scotia. 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
so 
easg 
to 
get 
to ... 
so refreshingly 
o'iH'erent / 
Auto ferry, 
M. V. Bluenose, daily 
round trip between Bar 
Harbor, Maine, and 
Yarmouth, Nova Scotia. 
Tree-
s 2 page brochure 
with 42 large, 
color photos; 
NOVA 
SCOTIA 
Travel Bureau 
P. 0. Box 130, Halifax, Nova Scotia 
Nova Scotia sounds 1vonderful ! Send free literature to: 
AA-459 l 
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CITY ............... .. ........ .......... .......... ...... .... ..... ... ... .. ....... PROVINCE ............................. .... .............................. . 
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is a constant companion of the 160,000 people 
in the surrounding trading zone. 
The Moncton Trading Zone is a prosperous 
and ever-growing market, peopled by busy, 
aggressive, money-spending folk. These folk 
look to CKCW Radio as their community 
Radio Station. 
You too, can count on CKCW Radio for fast 
results ... CKCW Radio does not sell time 
... CKCW sells results! 
• 
RADIO 
MONCTON 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
Inquiries should be directed to T. H. Tonner, Manager 
REPRESENTED IN CANADA BY STOVIN-BYLES LTD. 
AND IN 
THE UNITED STATES BY YOUNG CANADIAN LTD. 
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LETTERS 
The Mooneys of Buctouche 
Sir: 
I enjoyed the article on Mr. K. C. Irving 
(The Atlantic Advocate, March, 1959). What 
a great man he is, seen in that perspective. His 
own native New Brunswickers see him so 
close that they tend to take him for granted. 
It is the old story of a prophet in his own 
country. 
William Mooney was a great character. He 
was a junk dealer on the side, but he did the 
town trucking and a lot of other things 
besides. I can remember seeing him drive 
around in his sloven. The children would 
clamber aboard, Ken Irving among them. 
When the load got too big, Bill Mooney 
would crack his whip. That meant: "Children 
get off!" 
Another favourite of those days in Buc-
touche was Mrs. Grattan. The children were 
always after peppermints in her store. One 
day a big package of them was dumped by 
Mr. Mooney. She handed the peppermints 
around, profuse in her thanks all the while. 
HThank you! Thank you, Mr. Mooney," she 
repeated. ""Your thanks show your good 
bringing up, Mrs. Grattan," he replied, Hbut 
they're a poor thing to buy a dinner with." 
"Oh dear! I'd forgotten to pay you," Mrs. 
Grattan said, and paid him his due. 
William Mooney's father came over from 
Ireland, and settled at Ste. Anne in Kent 
County. William married Miss Depres, of a 
French Canadian family. Their son John, 
one of a family of seven, was a fisherman and 
ship's pilot, and he had three sons and five 
daughters. Hans, the eldest son, now lives 
in the old homestead and carries on the 
family tradition as fisherman and pilot, one 
of the two pilots of Buctouche. 
OLD TIMER 
Audubon and Irving 
Sir: 
I liked The Atlantic Advocate's literary 
detective story about the origin of the 
Audubon books in the possession of the 
Legislative Library. 
I don't know how relevant it is, but it is 
interesting to note in this connection that 
Audubon claimed to be "the lost Dauphin", 
Louis XVII, who most historians believe 
was murdered by the Jacobins or died of 
natural causes while a prisoner of the French 
revolutionists. 
Students of history will remember that 
about forty other Frenchmen claimed the 
same thing. Some made a career out of it. 
Audubon's claim was probably imaginary 
but- if it were true-he'd have been the 
nephew of Charles X and a cousin of Louis 
Phillippe and the Princess Adelaide, all of 
whom were involved in one way or another 
in the books coming to New Brunswick. 
I liked your K. C. Irving article too. 
On Coal 
Sir: 
ALDEN A. NOWLAN 
Hartland, N .B. 
Your sensible presentation of the Maritime 
or Atlantic economic problems prompts me 
today to congratulate you. 
I think that you put your finger on the 
crux of the problem regarding the coal 
situation in your editorial in The Atlantic 
Advocate. There is no excuse except a 
.. conspiracy of interests" that would allow 
coal to be banked in this area, with American 
coal entering Canada while we are in this 
crisis. If the situation was reversed, the 
Americans would not hesitate, in my opinion, 
to protect their own industry, at least while 
that industry was in a "crisis situation". The 
quotas put on some of our important Can-
adian mineral exports are proof of this. 
APRIL, 1959 
I realize the situation is complex but surely 
this was and is a situation that requires bold 
and courageous action on the part of our 
government. Frankly, I cannot understand 
the attitude of the government, which came 
into power partially by fanning the flames of 
Canadian Nationalism, now backing down 
when it comes to translating that attitude 
into reality in so evident a need for this vital 
Maritime industry. This is not to say that 
the Liberals would do any better, but the 
people voted them out (decisively here in the 
Maritimes) expecting a better deal. 
This may sound ungrateful now that we 
have a further subsidy. But that is only a 
temporary measure. The livelihood of our 
miners cannot be dependent on emergency 
measures. 
The Silver Dart 
Sir: 
REV. A. HOGAN, 
Director, 
The People's School, 
P. 0. Box 5 
Sydney, N.S. 
rt seems to us that H. Gordon Green has 
written a dramatic, fascinating story of Mr. 
John A. D. McCurdy's life. We are very 
happy that all aviation interests in Canada 
united to render honour to Mr. McCurdy on 
the 50th anniversary of his flight in the Silver 
Dart. Of the five members of the A.E.A., he 
has been overlooked. This modest man has 
now been brought forward into the limelight 
so strongly that the name John A. D . Mc-
curdy will always be at the top with the 
other four- BeJl, Baldwin, Curtiss, Selfridge. 
GILBERT GROSVENOR and 
ELSIE BELL GROSVENOR, 
Coconut Grove, 
Florida. 
~ Dr. Grosvenor, who wrote the fore-
word for The Silver Dart, is chairman 
of the Board of Trustees of the Na-
tional Geographic Society, of Washing-
ton, D.C., and Mrs. Grosvenor is a 
daughter of Dr. Alexander Graham 
Bell. The A.E.A. is the Aerial Experi-
ment Association.- Ed. 
Sagas of the Strait 
Sir: 
I have seen a copy of a recent issue of The 
Atlantic Advocate (February, 1959), and I was 
greatly pleased to know that you saw fit to 
print in full what is known as "Sagas of the 
Stra1t" by one L. C. Callbeck of Charlotte-
town, Prince Edward Island. 
As a Prince Edward Islander I may say 
that we appreciate this very much. My 
sincerest thanks to you for doing so. 
Sir: 
J. J. MACDONALD, 
Senator, 
Ottawa, Ont. 
In 1908 my family moved from Prince 
Edward Island to Oregon, where f have 
resided ever since, but I still remember many 
things about "The Island", although I was 
only ten at the time. So I was most pleased 
a few days ago, when a cousin still living on 
the island sent me the February copy of 
The Atlantic Advocate, and I have enjoyed 
reading every word of it, including the 
advertisements. But I especially enjoyed the 
article by Mr. Lorne C. Call beck, "Sagas of 
the Strait", as I can well remember my 
father's telling similar stones about his 
crossings in the winter time. 
(MRS. WILLIAM) HARRIET SAREMAL, 
2215-4th St., 
Milwaukie 22, Oregon 
Continued on page 80 
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"He's getting his LION'S share 
of better radio in Newfound land'' 
I 0,000 watts 590 kcs 
''THE VOICE OF NEWFOUNDLAND'' 
13 APRIL, 1959 
THE TRUTH ABOUT NEWFOUNDLAND 
T HE PRIME MINISTER'S announcement to cut the Newfoundland aid recommended by the McNair Royal Commission from annual payments in per-
petuity to payments for a fixed term of five years was a 
parting shock before the Easter recess which swathed 
St. John's in mourning for three days. And no wonder; 
for the decision was tantamount to cutting four fifths off 
the McNair award. And the McNair award itself was 
considered by Newfoundland to be but half of what it 
should have been. 
Mr. Diefenbaker said the payment of $361- million 
will be "in final and irrevocable settlement of the provisions 
of Article 29 and the contractual obligations of the union 
consummated in 1949". The McNair award was of the 
selfsame $361 million up to 1962, and for $8 million a 
year "thereafter". That is a big difference. It takes $200 
million at 4 per cent to provide $8 million a year; $361 
million is less than a fifth . No wonder there was mourning. 
True, Mr. Diefenbaker said that after March 1962 
Newfoundland's position can- (note "can")-be con-
sidered in the light of the general methods of providing 
assistance to the provinces which may be in effect from 
time to time. But Newfoundlanders would be less than the 
hard-headed, practical race they are if they failed to draw 
a distinction between the verbs "can" and "must", and 
if they did not point out that Article 29 of the Terms of 
Union requires aid to be given on a scale which will 
enable Newfoundland to "continue"-not for just five 
years, be it noted-to continue the standards of public 
services reached during the first eight years of confedera-
tion. They are bound, and no doubt ready, to rely for the 
further raising of those standards on their own efforts and, 
along with the other Atlantic Provinces, on the future 
goodwill of federal governments. 
And, mulling over the measure of goodwill they can 
expect, can they be blamed if they recall what has happened 
to them during the past few weeks? 
What is the truth? 
When the Minister of Justice refused to carry out the 
terms of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police contract 
between Canada and Newfoundland, he excused himself 
by saying that sending reinforcements "might act only as 
a provocation to further incidents of violence and defiance". 
Clause 13 of the contract reads as follows: 
Where in the opinion of the attorney general of the province 
an emergency exists within the province requiring additional 
members of the force to assist in dealing with such emergency, 
Canada shall, at the request of the attorney general of the 
province addressed to the commissioner, increase the strength 
of the division as requested if in the opinion of the Attorney 
General of Canada, having regard to other responsibilities and 
duties of the force, such increase is possible. 
Justice Minister Fulton, after consulting his colleagues, 
interpreted the clause as giving him the right to refuse 
reinforcements for the reason that he considered it in-
expedient to send them. 
Commissioner Nicholson had no doubt where duty lay. 
Reinforcements were "possible", and were at Moncton 
ready to fly in. He was forced by Mr. Fulton to cancel 
their passage, and forced by his own conscience to resign 
his post. 
Mr. Diefenbaker's own words in the House of Com-
mons were these: 
''The premier of Newfoundland has greatly aggravated the 
present situation in that province by intervening in a labour 
dispute in a way which apparently goes beyond the usual role 
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of government. The result, a.v might have been anticipated, has 
been a violent reaction on the part of the workers concerned. 
Under the circumstances we have concluded that it would be 
provocative and likely to cause further outbreaks of violence 
to authorize the sending of further members of the R.C.M.P. 
at this time." 
Who can say to what extent the lawlessness in New-
foundland has been fostered and fanned into further out-
break by those words of Mr. Diefenbaker? He charged 
Mr. Smallwood with a grave responsibility for the "violent 
reaction" on the part of the workers. And that "violent 
reaction" resulted in a death- the death of Constable 
Moss. Terrible words these, from the lips of the Prime 
Minister of Canada. 
The Federal Government can veto any provincial 
legislation within a year from the date it receives its copy 
of the offending act. Since Confederation this has happened 
56 times, but it has become rare and has not occurred for 
more than twenty years. 
The question at issue is whether the Newfoundland 
Legislature's two bills decertifying the Woodworkers of 
America and the Teamsters Union exceeded provincial 
powers and invaded the jurisdictional field of the Govern-
ment of Canada. That would be a matter for the Supreme 
Court to decide. The Government of Newfoundland 
evidently has the highest authority for a contrary opinion. 
The people of Canada have a very real interest in the state 
of relations that exist between them and their tenth prov-
ince. Everyone should read Mr. Albert B. Perlin's article 
on that subject which is printed on page 17 of this magazine. 
No one is better qualified than Mr. Perlin to write such 
an article. He is the associate editor and editorial writer 
of the Newfoundland Daily News and is Newfoundland's 
leading journalist and contemporary historian . He was 
a member of the Provincial Royal Commission appointed 
by the Government of Newfoundland to prepare its case 
for submission to the Mc Nair Royal Commission. Can 
anyone doubt, after reading the article, that we, all of us 
on Canada's mainland, have been remiss? 
We would think it should be a source of pride for the 
people of the other provinces to see to it that Newfound-
land is not only justly but generously treated. Putting it 
at the motive of gain alone, apart from the pride of giving 
and building, Newfoundland is the best investment that 
Canada could have. The great financial interests of the 
world can see that. A vast new investment which may 
exceed $450 million is now being poured into Labrador 
by the Hollinger-Hanna and Pickands Mather groups to 
develop iron ore bodies in the Carol and Wabush area 
estimated at a billion tons. Johns-Manville, with their 
international associates Patino and the Belgian Asbestos 
Cement interests, are going ahead with the great mill 
projected at Baie Verte. The Rothschild-sponsored Brinco 
development is described on page 59. There are great days 
ahead for our tenth province. 
We believe that when the people of Canada realize 
their shortcomings in their treatment of Newfoundland 
they will hasten to make amends. 
We believe it to be inconceivable that Canada will not 
carry out the Terms of Union. No one could complain of 
a decision to review conditions in 1962. That is a very 
different thing to cancelling the commitment from that date. 
The commitment is inherent in the Terms of Union 
which Canada must and will honour. Mr. Diefenbaker 
himself would not have it otherwise. Why, then, is New-
foundland left to live under a threat? 
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NEWFOUNDLAND'S CONFEDERATION CEREMONIES, 
Canada welcomes the new province 
On the day of Newfoundland's union with Canada, April 1, 1949, a Confederation ceremony was held at the Parliament 
Building in Ottawa. Above, Prime Minister Louis St. Laurent welcomes the new province. Seated at the right in the foreground 
are the Hon. F. Gordon Bradley, Secretary of State for Canada, and the Right Hon. W. L. Mackenzie King, the former 
Prime Minister. 
Premier Smallwood congratulated 
After the joint signing, the Hon. Douglas C. Abbott, Minister of Finance, congratulates Premier Joseph R. Smallwood of 
Newfoundland. At far left is the Hon. Milton F. Gregg, Minister of Veterans' Affairs. Behind Mr. Abbott is the Hon. Brooke 
Claxton, Minister of National Defence. In the background, between Mr. Abbott and Premier Smallwood, are the Rt. Hon. 
C. D. Howe, Minister of Trade and Commerce; Sir Albert Walsh, Chief Justice of Newfoundland, and Prime Minister 
St. Laurent. These pictures were taken from a motion picture film which recorded the ceremonies. 
1949 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT 
NEWFOUNDLAND 
Prin1e Minister Louis St. Laurent and Premier Joseph R. Smallwood, shaking hands at 
the signing of Confederation. At right are Newfoundland's Chief Justice, Sir Albert 
Walsh, and Senator Gordon Bradley, later Secretary of State for Canada. 
A DECADE OF CONFEDERATION 
A Newfoundland Editor's Assessment 
IT WAS CONVENIENTLY contrived that Newfoundland should become the tenth province of Canada at one 
minute before midnight on March 31, 
1949. This did not prevent some of the 
diehard opponents of the union from dis-
covering a rueful satisfaction in the fact 
that the official ceremonies were deferred 
until noon on the first day of April. It 
was a moment of contrasting moods. The 
joy of supporters of Confederation was 
often extravagantly expressed with noisy 
salutes from shotguns and ancient, long-
barrelled, muzzle-loaders, and with great 
bonfires that lit up the night in hundreds 
of lonely coastal settlements. In St. John's 
and some other anti-Confederate areas, 
despondent nationalists went quietly and 
sombrely about their daily tasks. Many 
wore black ties of mourning and from 
some homes flags flew at half-mast. 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
by ALBERT B. PERLIN 
I confess that I was one of those who 
affected a black tie but only as a last 
sentimental gesture. I was not satisfied 
with the method by which union had 
been procured. I was far less content with 
the terms. But one had to be realistic. I 
had written for that morning's Daily 
News an editorial in which I said that 
Confederation was an irrevocable com-
mitment, Newfoundland was still New-
foundland in spite of the change of 
sovereignty, and our duty now was to 
unite in the effort to make union work. 
All that was ten years ago. I have 
never known ten years to go so swiftly 
but in that period profound changes have 
occurred in many aspects of our lives in 
Newfoundland. Before I attempt to 
examine these changes and set down my 
very personal impressions of the first ten 
years of our history as a province, I feel 
17 
it may be useful to examine briefly the 
events that led up to that fateful moment 
when this Island abandoned the isolation 
of four centuries to become the tenth 
province of the Dominion of Canada. 
When the great movement for the 
union of the British Colonies in North 
America was gathering momentum, New-
foundland accepted an invitation to send 
two delegates to the 1864 Conference in 
Quebec. As evidence of a bipartisan 
approach, the Island's Government was 
represented by Sir Frederick Carter for 
the party in power and Sir Ambrose Shea 
for the opposition. Both were won to 
enthusiastic support of Confederation but 
the matter was not put to the test of 
public opinion until 1869 by which time 
fierce antagonism had developed under 
the masterly direction of Mr. C. F. 
Bennett. It is true that he played unreason-
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ably upon the fears of the people but 
there was also much cause to doubt the 
adequacy of the terms offered by Canada. 
At any rate, the Confederation party 
suffered a humiliating defeat. "Come near 
at your peril, Canadian Wolf!" cried a 
native poet during the campaign. In 
retrospective mood, another nationalist 
balladeer began a description of the 
election with this verse: 
Cheer up, my gallant countryn1en, 
The fight is fought and won. 
Confederates are routed, 
And beaten two to one. 
The people have declared their will, 
The people's voice has spoke, 
They ne'er will bend to alien laws 
Or to a foreign yoke. 
It was the last to be heard of Confedera-
tion in Newfoundland for twenty-five 
years. 
Newfoundland had voted on this issue 
in 1869 in a time of prosperity. When 
next union was seriously considered, the 
Island was in the depths of despair. This 
was in the winter of 1895, a period of 
extreme crisis. Three years before, St. 
John's had been aln1ost completely 
destroyed by fire. Then, in December, 
1894, when the country was still striving 
to recover from this calamity, it was over-
whelmed by a crushing financial disaster. 
There were up to that time two commercial 
banks, the Commercial and the Union. 
They had discounted large bills drawn by 
fish exporters on a London commission 
house which was compelled to suspend 
payments on the proceeds of its sales of 
salt cod. The Commercial Bank was un-
able to meet its commitments and a run 
on the Union Bank followed. The banks 
could not pay depositors. Their bank-
notes were worthless. All business was 
brought to a halt. Thousands were de-
prived of the savings of a lifetime. Judge 
Prowse, Newfoundland's most famous 
historian, said that we were "the most 
distracted country in the world". To 
make matters worse, there was a run on 
the Government Savings Bank and the 
Union Bank was unable to fulfil its 
obligation to provide the interest due on 
the national debt. 
It was a time also of political confusion. 
The Liberal party of Sir William White-
way had been successful in the general 
election of 1893 but the opposition had 
filed petitions against most of its members 
under the Corrupt Practices Act. The 
petitions were mischievous in intent but 
there had been minor breaches of the Act 
and the Prime Minister and most of his 
colleagues, including the incorruptible Sir 
Robert Bond, were unseated and dis-
qualified from contesting the subsequent 
by-elections. The new government, over-
come by the consequences of the bank 
f allures, resigned two days after these 
occurred. A temporary government was 
formed and parliament was called to pass 
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a Legislative Disabilities Act which freed 
the disqualified members from the penal-
ties imposed upon them. Sir William 
Whiteway was restored to office but much 
valuable time had been lost. 
Efforts to obtain temporary loans in 
Great Britain and Canada having failed, 
Sir Robert Bond pledged his private 
fortune to procure the money needed to 
protect the Savings Bank. In the mean-
while, in desperation, the Government 
sought the opening of discussions on 
Confederation. These began on March 17, 
1895, and were abandoned on April 16 
of the same year. Their failure was due 
to the refusal of the Government of 
Canada to assume a greater part of the 
Newfoundland debt than the amount 
computed by applying the per caput debt 
of Canada (then about $50) to the 
population of the Island. The differential 
was a little more than $5 million. Because 
of that small amount, adding to Canada's 
budget an interest cost of about $150,000 
a year, Confederation was postponed for 
more than fifty years. In the most desper-
ate straits in their remarkable history, the 
people of Newfoundland had refused to 
consider Confederation on inadequate 
terms as a solution to their problems. It 
was in vastly different circumstances that 
the Confederation issue was next to 
anse. 
However, in 1934, once more in grave 
economic and financial difficulties, the 
country had been compelled to accept the 
suspension of Dominion status and rule 
by an appointed Commission. The under-
standing was that once Newfoundland 
was again self-supporting and on the 
request of the people, self-government 
would be restored. By 1945, the Island 
was enjoying the highest level of prosperity 
in its history and the people had become 
restive under a benevolent but unimagina-
tive oligarchy. The desire for the restora-
tion of representative institutions was 
growing and the British Government, on 
December 11, announced that it would 
place the question of the constitution in 
the hands of an elected National Conven-
tion which would have the duty "to review 
all alternative courses open to the Island 
and to make recommendations to His 
Majesty's Government as the basis for a 
national referendum." 
There was no thought, at the time, of 
Confederation. The issue seemed clear. It 
lay between the retention of the Commis-
sion system and the restoration of the 
former constitution. But a new force was 
about to intervene in the person of Joseph 
Roberts Smallwood, a journalist who had 
been a labour organizer, an author, the 
founder of fishermen's co-operatives, a 
successful broadcaster and, at the time 
that the National Convention was pro-
posed, the manager of a pig farm in the 
airport town of Gander. He had been an 
unsuccessful candidate for public office 
in the past and a supporter of lost causes. 
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Few paid attention when the anti-
Confederate Daily News printed a series 
of letters in which he strongly and even 
vehemently advocated Confederation as 
the only rational solution to Newfound-
land's constitutional, financial, social and 
economic problems. If and when he re-
tires from political life, he intends to tell 
the story as he alone knows it. I shall not 
attempt to steal some of his thunder. 
By sheer force of personal dynamic, Mr. 
Smallwood dominated the National Con-
vention. He alone had a new cause. This 
was Union with Canada. He persuaded 
the Convention to send a fact-finding 
delegation to Ottawa in June, 1947. Its 
prescribed aim was "to ascertain from the 
Government of Canada what fair and 
equitable basis may exist for federal union 
of Newfoundland and Canada." Its work 
consisted largely of studying Dominion-
Provincial relations and estimating the 
effect on Newfoundland of becoming a 
Canadian Province. Negotiation was not 
permitted. However, the financial posi-
tion was obscure and a saving clause-the 
now celebrated Term 29-was found to 
protect Newfoundland against unfore-
seeable consequences. In October, 1947, 
Prime Minister Mackenzie King wrote 
the Governor of Newfoundland that 
"should the people of Newfoundland 
indicate clearly and beyond all possibility 
of misunderstanding their will that New-
foundland should become a province of 
Canada on the basis of the proposed 
arrangements'', the Canadian Parliament 
would be asked to take the constitutional 
steps necessary to make the union speedily 
effective. 
Mr. Smallwood had succeeded in 
arranging for the broadcasting of all the 
debates of the National Convention. Now, 
armed with the two "black books'' con-
taining the summary of his delegation's 
studies, he laboured day after day to sell 
Confederation to the people over the 
heads of protesting members of the Con-
vention. When eventually the Convention 
voted 29 to 16 against the inclusion of 
Confederation with Canada on the ballot 
paper in the National Referendum, Mr. 
Smallwood organized a great petition of 
protest and the Convention's decision was 
overruled by the Dominions Secretary in 
London. 
All Newfoundland was convulsed by 
the subsequent campaign. The Con-
federates had all the selling points-
family allowances, old age pensions, un-
employment insurance, freedom from 
debt, Canadian participation in our de-
velopment. The chief argument of the 
supporters of Responsible Government 
was the obscurity of the proposed terms. 
In a broadcast shortly before the Con-
vention, I crystallized that view in these 
words: " ... it would be the height of 
madness to rush into this final, irrevocable 
commitment when, by returning to 
Responsible Government, we can take 
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the necessary steps in the proper way to 
find out exactly what the effect of Con-
federation would be on the things that 
matter most ... " 
In the first referendum on June 3, 1948, 
the voting was 69 ,400 for Responsible 
Government, 64,066 for Confederation, 
and 22,311 for retention of the Com-
mission of Government. The second 
referendum was held on July 22 with 
Commission of Government eliminated 
from the ballot paper. Nearly 6,000 of 
those who had voted in June abstajned in 
July. Most of those who had voted for 
retention of the Commission switched 
their votes to Confederation and the final 
result was 78,323 for Confederation and 
71,334 for Responsible Government. This 
result was acceptable to Mr. Mackenzie 
King. 
It was an extraordinary situation. There 
had been no negotiation of terms. Mr. 
King had made a unilateral proposal 
based on the fact-finding discussions with 
the delegation from the National Con-
vention, who had not been accompanied 
by expert advisers on any of the subjects 
under discussion. And Mr. King had said 
in his letter that "as far as the financial 
aspects of the proposed arrangements are 
concerned, the Government of Canada 
believes that the arrangements go as far 
as the Government can go under the 
circumstances." The people of Newfound-
land had voted without a thorough grasp 
of the financial implications and the 
majority had simply expressed an abiding 
faith in Canada's generosity and good 
intentions. Yet the effect, as someone said 
at the time, was to pass over the deeds of 
one's house to a buyer and, after he had 
acquired possession, rely on his sense of 
justice to give a good price. 
In October, 1948, a delegation from 
Newfoundland went to Ottawa to meet 
with a Canadian cabinet committee of 
which the new prime minister, Mr. St. 
Laurent, was chairman. Two months of 
deliberation followed and ended in a 
formal agreement which was signed on 
December 11. But Mr. Chesley Crosbie, 
a member of the Newfoundland delega-
tion, refused to sign because the agree-
ment, in his opinion, involved financial 
suicide for Newfoundland. This was his 
conviction although a substantial im-
provement had been obtained in the size 
of the transitional grant designed to help 
to tide Newfoundland over the period of 
readjustment, and other amendments and 
modifications of the original proposals 
had been achieved. The Newfoundland 
delegation on this occasion had the 
assistance of well-informed advisers but 
the difficulty of pressing controversial 
points and exacting new concessions after 
irrevocable commitment had been made 
may be very easily imagined. The whole 
story must be left for another time. The 
December agreement set the seal on 
Union. At noon, on April 1, 1949, the 
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Honourable Colin Gibson, in the cere-
monies at Government House in St. 
John's, passed to the newly-appointed 
Lieutenant-Governor a certificate of Can-
adian citizenship to embrace all New-
foundlanders. Confederation was now a 
fact. 
That was ten years ago. Many things 
have been revealed in those ten years. 
One of these, not necessarily the most 
significant discovery, was the complete 
failure of the joint delegations in 1948 to 
predict with accuracy the financial conse-
quences of union. But there was little 
thought for this on that first day of union. 
Things were happening much too fast on 
an immediate basis to allow even the 
most thoughtful Newfoundlanders to give 
profound consideration to the future. 
For fifteen years Newfoundland had 
been without representative institutions. 
The only elections in that pe[iod had been 
the two plebiscites on the constitutional 
issue and the earlier selection of a National 
Convention. The conflicts of the referenda 
were now to be projected into the realm 
of party politics. Mr. Smallwood, as the 
leader of the successful Confederation 
group, was asked to form a cabinet. He 
espoused the cause of Liberalism and his 
opponents gathered under the banner of 
Progressive-Conservatism without much 
understanding of its political philosophy 
and concerned more with the knowledge 
that it was anti-Liberal. The first party 
test was soon to come in a federal general 
election in which the results reflected 
those of the second referendum. The 
Liberals won the five rural seats. The 
Conservatives gained the two St. John,s 
ridings. In April, before the election, the 
first family allowance cheques had gone 
out. They were visible confirmation of 
benefits which many who supported Con-
federation had considered with reserve. 
When the first provincial election occurred, 
only the diehard anti-Confederates were 
opposed to the Smallwood Liberals and 
even in the two-man district of St. John's 
West, which had given a substantial 
majority for Responsible Government, 
both Liberal candidates were elected. In 
two subsequent provincial elections the 
strength of the Liberals has been main-
tained and the only Conservatives in the 
House of Assembly today represent St. 
John's. They are four against thirty-two. 
The first provincial legislature met 
under auspicious circumstances. The 
Government could look upon conditions 
in Newfoundland and find them good. It 
had only a very small debt. The newsprint 
and mining industries were flourishing. 
The fisheries were reasonably prosperous. 
There was a cash surplus of about $40 
million. Newfoundland had never been in 
better shape. Thoughtful people pondered 
the impact on the Newfoundland popula-
tion of a social security and welfare 
system which, designed as a supplement 
to the living of a highly industrialized 
21 
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THE MEANING OF DOSCO 
Dosco began as a vision of imaginative men more than 60 years ago. 
Then in 1901 the steel plant which they erected at Sydney began to produce steel from Newfoundland 
ore, Cape Breton coal, and local limestone. 
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In terms of assets it means millions of dollars in land, iron ore and limestone deposits, 
blast furnaces and open hearths, building machinery and equipment. 
Dosco means ships and shipbuilding, nails and wire fencing. From bridges and railway cars to 
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nation, might become a substitute for 
productive effort in an underdeveloped 
region with centuries of subsistence living 
as an economic tradition. Business men 
were appalled at the hordes of salesmen 
who descended on them and, their trade 
diverted from world markets to Canada 
because of the tariff wall that now sur-
rounded them and gave the Dominion a 
virtual monopoly, wondered if there were 
in Canada anything but would-be "carpet-
baggers". But the transition went fairly 
well until September, 1949, when New-
foundlanders were shocked into the real-
ization that they still possessed a highly 
vulnerable economy. In that month, 
Great Britain devalued the pound. Most 
of Newfoundland's fish was sold to soft-
currency countries which could no longer 
find dollars. The newsprint industry had 
to mark time while it found substitutes 
for its sterling currency markets. In the 
autumn of 1949 and the winter of 1950, 
work relief had to be provided on a sub-
stantial scale. The weakness of the indus-
trial economy was aggravated by the 
easing of international tension and the 
consequent curtailment of activities on 
the American defence bases which had 
become a major prop to the new province's 
economy. 
This situation was rectified largely as a 
result of conditions stemming from the 
Korean war. But the new Government in 
Newfoundland could not overlook the 
experience of that bleak winter of 1949-50. 
Nor could it ignore the appalling difference 
between the standards of public services 
in Newfoundland and the Canadian main-
land. Out of these considerations came 
two policies. One was expressed by Mr. 
Smallwood in the slogan "develop or 
perish". The other set in motion plans to 
raise the standards of social living in 
Newfoundland to a level closer to that 
prevailing on the mainland. Out of this 
situation sprang the attempt of the New-
foundland Government to finance de-
velopment with public funds and the 
rapid growth of expenditure on the vital 
public services of which roads, health, 
welfare and education were primary con-
siderations. 
Popular interest everywhere has been 
attracted by the superficial aspects of 
Newfoundland's effort to raise her econ-
omic and social standards. Mr. Smallwood 
has a remarkable personality. He has the 
power to inspire great affection. He is 
anathema to some. He can charm with a 
smile and a phrase and shock with the 
power of his angry invective. He is a 
maker of spectacular headlines. All these 
things have served to distract attention 
from the fundamental problem of New-
foundland as a province. The Mc Nair 
Commission, in its report on Newfound-
land's finances, said that "the forces of 
history and the circumstances of the time 
had culminated in a union which em-
braced the most striking disparities in the 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
story of Canadian nationhood.,, Mr. 
Smallwood's policies were directed to-
wards the closing of the gap between 
Newfoundland and Canadian living stand-
ards. 
There were two major objectives. One 
was to expedite industrial and resource 
development. The other was to raise the 
levels of the public services. The first in-
volved a wide range of activities. A good 
deal of money was invested rather too 
trustfully to employ German technology 
in the creation of secondary industries. 
Confidence was in many cases shamefully 
betrayed at a relatively high cost. In 
another sphere-the expansion of a 
modern fishery-the precedent established 
by the Commission of Government was 
followed and large loans were made to 
enterprising Newfoundland fishing com-
panies. But the greatest success was 
achieved in a field which was basic to the 
growth of the economy. This was the 
exploration of the province's natural re-
sources. Out of this came the brilliant 
concept, founded in part upon the prin-
ciple of the chartered company, of putting 
together a syndicate of British corpora-
tions to undertake the investigation of 
vast and unexplored areas in Labrador 
and Newfoundland. The idea was sold to 
N. M. Rothschild and Sons, who formed 
the British Newfoundland Corporation, 
popularly known as Brinco. This corpora-
tion has concentrated upon plans for the 
development of more than four millions 
of low-cost horsepower at the Hamilton 
Falls in Labrador but it is interested also 
in mineral and forest development. I ts 
operations seem to hold the key to the 
future. An earlier company formed for 
the same purpose but financed almost 
entirely by public funds was the New-
foundland and La brad or Corporation or 
Nalco for short. This has been sold to the 
important iron and steel interests who are 
about to begin the exploitation of the vast 
open-pit iron deposits of the Lake Wabush 
region of western Labrador. Attempts to 
procure a third newsprint mill to be 
supplied chiefly with raw material from 
Labrador's coastal forests have not yet 
met with success. 
In the extension of the public services 
large expenditures have been made and 
total costs of the social services now 
amount to 63 per cent of the provincial 
budget. Education's share has gone from 
$3,600,000 in 1949 to $11,964,000 in 1959 
and disbursements on health, welfare and 
roads have also risen on a very substantial 
basis. The measure of improvement is less 
spectacular when expressed in per caput 
terms because of the remarkable increase 
in the population. In the past ten years 
Newfoundland has gained by natural 
increase about 100,000 additional citizens, 
a figure equivalent to the whole popula-
tion of Prince Edward Island. This has 
increased the pressure to promote econ-
omic development and aggravated the 
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strain of trying to raise the public services 
to a minimum tolerable level. The diffi-
culty of providing adequate public services 
in Newfoundland is greatly increased by 
the dispersal of the population along a 
perimeter of 6,000 miles and the paucity 
of communications. By heroic measures, 
the road mileage has been doubled since 
1949 but little progress has been made on 
the Trans-Canada Highway which im-
poses on Newfoundland an immense 
burden.* The province has to complete 
more miles of this national highway than 
the total to be completed in eight of the 
nine other signatory provinces. It was 
revealed in 1957 that to meet the most 
urgent demands of the public services, 
including the province's share of the cost 
of completing the Trans-Canada High-
way, a capital expenditure of $130 mil-
lion was needed. Without substantial 
additional aid under the revision of the 
financial Terms of Union, this need 
can not be met. 
This introduces the question of New-
foundland's relations with the Govern-
ment of Canada during the first decade 
of union. The balance sheet is lopsided. 
Whatever the gains to Newfoundland, 
they have been far outweighed by the 
advantages that have accrued to Canada. 
Moreover there has been keen and even 
bitter disappointment in the complacency 
of the Dominion Government and its 
lack of sympathetic interest, understand-
ing and generosity towards its tenth 
provmce. 
The union deprived Newfoundland of 
its chief sources of revenue. The financial 
consequences could not be accurately pre-
dicted and a saving clause was inserted 
in the Confederation Agreement. This 
provided for the appointment of a Royal 
Commission within eight years of the date 
of union to review the finances of the 
province and to recommend additional 
assistance needed to allow Newfoundland 
to continue the levels and standards of 
services reached subsequent to the date of 
union without having to assume a greater 
burden of taxation than that prevailing in 
the Maritime Provinces, having regard to 
capacity to pay. A Newfoundland Royal 
Commission prepared the case for revision 
and spent four years in exhaustive investi-
gation and study. It established a claim 
for an additional payment of $15 million 
in 1957-58 and suggested that thereafter 
the amount needed should be subject to 
periodical review. The Federal Royal 
Commission began its inquiry in July, 
1957, and reported in May, 1958. It pro-
duced a contradictory report which failed 
to fulfil the intention and spirit of the 
compact. Nevertheless it recommended a 
fixed annual grant of $8 million to begin 
in the 1957-58 fiscal year. Nearly a year 
later and three weeks from the end of the 
' 
* It is now possible to drive across the 
Island but principally over gravel roads of 
indifferent quality. 
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1958-59 fiscal year, the Federal Govern-
ment had still to declare its intentions 
with respect to the Royal Commission's 
recommendations. 
But in April~ 1949, the question of 
revision of the financial terms was still 
remote. For the great mass of the people 
the immediate benefits were the extension 
to Newfoundland of the Canadian social 
security system. These, together with the 
many new social welfare benefits provided 
by the Provincial Government, served to 
put a floor under the standard of living. 
Family allowances and old age pensions 
were a great blessing. Unemployment 
insurance, particularly after its extension 
to loggers and fishermen, was a very 
welcome form of social security. Federal 
contributions to urban housing develop-
ments have been important. Substantial 
marine works have been provided, al-
though they have been too often geared 
to a political rather than a practical 
distribution. Yet valuable as these things 
have been, they are not the stuff of which 
real prosperity is made. Newfoundland 
has still the lowest per caput level of 
personal income in Canada. It has still 
the highest proportion of casual and 
seasonal employment. It has the highest 
cost of living in the Dominion and the 
lowest standard of public services. Never-
theless, it is making an extraordinary 
contribution to the Canadian economy 
which is little realized or understood. 
Nothing is more tiring to Newfound-
landers than the parrot repetition of 
mainland acquaintances of their satis-
faction that Canada was able to pull New-
foundland out of her difficulties. For one 
thing, the Island was at the peak of pros-
perity at the time of union. Moreover, few 
Canadians seemed to realize that New-
foundland and Labrador were indispens-
able to their national security and prestige. 
I shall not attempt to set down the full 
measure of Newfoundland's contribution 
to the enhancement of Canada's stature 
and influence but I think it may be well to 
mention one astonishing material gain to 
the Dominion. This was in trade. New-
foundland produces less than ten per cent 
of the goods she consumes. Confederation 
diverted her trade from the cheapest world 
markets to Canada and the annual gain 
has been estimated to be about $200 
million. If Newfoundland were today an 
export market for Canada, she would 
rank third after the United States and 
Great Britain as a customer. In this fact 
alone lay an immense material benefit to 
Canada which ought to create in Ottawa 
an intelligent self-interest expressed in 
terms of practical aid to the raising of 
Newfoundland purchasing power. But in 
all constructive spheres, particularly in 
the exploration and development of re-
sources, Newfoundland has had to go it 
alone. The promise of sympathetic interest 
in the exploration of natural resources 
and the fuller utilization of the labour 
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resources of the province has never been 
fulfilled. 
Ottawa may feel smug about the shared 
cost of many new services. But while no 
province with inadequate services could 
afford to reject the offer to divide the 
costs of building a national highway or 
extending free hospital services to its 
people, the fact remains that every offer 
of shared expenditures imposes new 
financial burdens on the poorest prov-
inces. An intelligent appraisal of New-
foundland's problem in just the matter of 
the Trans-Canada Highway ought to 
inspire Ottawa to offer to assume a larger 
proportion of the burden. That is all the 
more necessary since Newfoundland is the 
only province for which the Federal 
Government has not been required to 
build a railway. 
But Ottawa's most shocking omission 
lies in the sphere of public relations. New-
foundlanders are a proud people with an 
ancient tradition to which they are in-
tensely loyal. They cannot put on a new 
allegiance as they would a new coat. They 
are legally Canadians but they have no 
sense of belonging to Canada. Nobody 
on the mainland has ever troubled to give 
them reason to acquire a spiritual affinity 
with other Canadians. It was simply taken 
for granted, if indeed it was considered at 
all, that once Newfoundland became a 
province its people would immediately 
assume with pride and joy the status of 
Canadian citizenship. That has not hap-
pened. It will not happen until good 
spiritual and material reasons for the 
adoption of a new patriotism have been 
supplied. 
To me, an anti-Confederate who accept-
ed the majority decision and was willing 
to do all he could to make Confederation 
work, this indifference has been appalling. 
It makes me all too ready to believe the 
story that as the last signature was placed 
on the Confederation Agreement, a mem-
ber of the Canadian cabinet committee 
muttered: "We've got them at last." No 
Canadian prime minister has visited New-
foundland except as an election whistle 
stop; no cabinet minister (Mr. Pickersgill, 
as a Newfoundland representative in 
Parliament, excepted) has come to find 
out what kind of a province and people 
we are, to explore our problems with 
sympathetic interest, and to study our 
needs and aspirations; and nobody at all 
has thought it necessary to come to tell 
us what kind of a nation we have joined 
and what reasons we should have for 
taking pride in Canadian citizenship. A 
scrap of paper passed between Colin 
Gibson and Sir Albert Walsh on April 1, 
1949. It made all Newfoundlanders 
citizens of Canada but as a symbol of the 
spiritual content of Canadian nationality, 
it left most Newfoundlanders coldly 
critical. 
But this article has been over long. It 
remains only to look briefly at Newfound-
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land on the tenth anniversary of Con-
federation. How stands the tenth province 
on the eve of that great historical event? 
From 350,000 people in 1949 the 
population has grown to 450,000 in 1959 
and while social security has put a mini-
mum floor under the standard of living, 
the working force is increasing faster than 
the means to employ it. 
The necessities of economic and social 
development and the stringencies of Con-
federation finance have converted a sur-
plus of $40 million into a net funded debt 
of more than $50 million. These same 
necessities have caused combined ordinary 
and capital expenditure to rise from $26 
million in 1949 to $80 million in 1959. 
The Provincial Government, with little 
help from Ottawa, has striven to lay the 
foundations for future development but 
is compelled at this moment to face up to 
unhappy proof of the vulnerability of the 
Newfoundland economy. This winter has 
seen 40,000 people forced to seek able-
bodied relief. More than a quarter of the 
labour force of 2,200 in the great iron 
mine on Bell Island, nine miles from St. 
John's, is to be laid off. A fluorspar mine 
has closed and put 200 men out of work. 
Fishermen are the victims of a lean harvest 
in 1958. Turmoil has existed in the great 
forest industry as a result of a strike of 
loggers called by the I.W.A. (recently 
deprived by legislation of a legal existence 
in the province) in the face of depressed 
conditions in the newsprint enterprise. 
And without a generous and understand-
ing approach by the Federal Government 
to the revision of the financial Terms of 
Union, the Provincial Government's effort 
to raise the standard of public services 
to a minimum tolerable level will be 
frustrated. 
The chief gains in the ten years of 
union have been the result of policies and 
expenditures of the Provincial Govern-
ment. Ottawa's contribution has been 
meagre. Other than the extension to New-
f oundland of those services which are 
given proportionately to all provinces, the 
only exceptional gesture has been the in-
clusion of Newfoundland in the distribu-
tion of the Atlantic Provinces adjustment 
grants which will be available for four 
years. But what hurts thoughtful New-
foundlanders most is the almost calculated 
indifference of the mainland to Newfound-
land's contribution to the Union, the 
failure of the Dominion Government to 
take a profound and informed interest in 
the fundamental problems of its New-
foundland citizens, the absence of evidence 
of a real spiritual content in Canadian 
nationality, and the frustration of the 
desire to belong to Canada and to be good 
Canadians because nobody on the main-
land of Canada seems to care. This is not 
the happiest environment in which to 
celebrate the tenth anniversary of the 
union of ancient Newfoundland with the 
great and progressive nation of Canada. 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
I I 
I I 
I I 
f' I +* SitsseX 
J "The Quality Kind" 
:T\t SINCE 1115 
Stars on the 
bottle ... Stars 
in your glass 
A sparkling treat ... a perfect 
mixer. Never sticky sweet, always 
bright and bracing. Blends with 
and heightens flavors. 
Look for the beautiful green bottles 
with the sparkling white stars. 
Stock up ... get your Sussex 
Extra Dry Ginger Ale in the 
big bottle Economy Packs. 
SUSSEX GINGER ALE LTD. 
Sussex, New Brunswick 
DOMINION STEEL AND COAL 
CORPORATION, LIMITED 
DOMINION WABANA ORE DIVISION 
WABANA NEWFOUNDLAND 
I 
27 APRIL, 1959 
MUTUAL OF OMAHA GUARANTEES YOU CAN 
CROSS OUT your 3 biggest worries 
if your pay cheque should be reduced 
or stop because of accident or sickness 
RENT 
"No pay cheque'' won't 
mean "no rent-money" 
when Mutua I takes over 
in the event of accident 
or sickness. Monthly cash 
payments even for life 
if necessary depending 
on the plan selected. 
FOOD 
Amply provided for by Mutual 's 
Income Protection Plan. You'll 
require no change-of-pace 
or letting down 
of your living 
standards. 
CLOTHING 
The whole family will show no effects 
through the stopping of your pay cheques. 
They'll continue to have the nice things 
you want for them. 
,--------------., 
l * I I C.H. STUART I 
I 315 ROY BUILDING I 
I P.O. BOX 31 O I 
I HALIFAX N.S. I 
I I 
Mutual of Omaha offers you an Income Protection Plan 
that is custom-tailored to the exact requirements of 
each individual. 
Depending on the plan selected, it will pay as much 
as THREE HUNDRED DOLLARS A MONTH for covered 
accident or sickness ... even for life if necessary. 
And the costs are surprisingly low. 
* Just contact your Mutual friend for complete infor .. 
motion. There's no obligation of course- and your 
short d iscussion with him might leave you completely 
worry-free from now on. 
mah a 
MUTU AL BEN EFIT HEALTH A ND ACCIDE NT ASSOCIATION 
HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA -TORONTO 
THE W ORLD ' S LARGEST EXCLUSIV E HEAL TH & A CCI D E NT COMPANY 
'-------------------' Paid out One Billion Dollars in Benefits in the first 50 Years 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 28 APRIL, 1959 
THE PROVINCE 
NOBODY KNO 
A FEW MONTHS AGO I said my good-byes to London's West End. Today I live and work a few yards off 
Water Street, St. John's. This main street 
of Newfoundland's capital city is the 
oldest street in the Western Hemisphere, 
a thriving centre of commerce when New 
York's Broadway was no more than a 
swamp. 
Four hundred and fifty-one years ago 
John Cabot landed at Cape Bonavista 
and set up the flag of England on the New 
Founde Isle. In 1583 Sir Humphrey 
Gilbert took possession of the Island in 
the name of Queen Elizabeth and the 
cornerstone of the British Empire was 
laid. When I sailed in 1958 I felt every bit 
as much a pioneer as Cabot or Gilbert. 
A lot more than two thousand miles of 
water lies between London's Whitehall 
and Water Street, St. John's. Britain has 
still not discovered Newfoundland, and 
my journey was virtually a voyage into the 
unknown. 
Is this an extravagant fancy? One of 
the first pamphlets I read after landing 
began: "It is true, unfortunately, that 
Newfoundland is indeed 'The Province 
Nobody Knows'. There is probably no 
other part of North America about which 
so little is known and concerning which 
so many misleading fallacies exist." My 
story is a confirmation of this sad com-
ment, a way perhaps of committing some 
of the fallacies to the flames. 
Having fought through the awkward 
preliminaries of getting a job by airmail, 
one fine spring day in London I announced 
my intended departure. There followed 
the plunge into the complicated rigmarole 
of resignations from accumulated commit-
ments, of emigration formalities, of pass-
ports and vaccinations and the endless 
nightmare of form-filling. These weeks of 
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by ERIC MOON 
frenzied scurrying around surprised and 
temporarily silenced my friends, and it 
was some time before a few of them 
reached the point of polite enquiry. 
"Where did you say you were going?" 
they said, obeying the English convention 
of inflecting into a question the implica-
tion that you have already answered it. 
I had not said, but they knew the advertise-
ment columns as well as I did and they 
hazarded a few guesses. "Manchester?" 
they asked, "Eastbourne? Hendon?" 
With the smug superiority of the pros-
pective adventurer and traveller I nursed 
a mild contempt for the unimaginative 
insularity of my friends. 
"I'm going to ... " Was it Newf 'ndland 
or Newfoundland? Or even Newf 'ndland? 
Most British people put the accent on 
"found", favouring the rich, round, 
sandwiched vowel sound, but echoes of 
distant geography masters came down to 
me through the corridors of memory and 
I was inclined to settle for the first, though 
without assurance. "St. John's," I said, 
by way of clarification-and escape. 
Some were kind: "charitable" might be 
a more accurate word. They murmured 
unconvincing congratulations, but at least 
managed to project the note of sheer 
incredulity somewhere into the back-
ground. Others were blunt and honest in 
the northern British manner. "What in 
hell would anyone go there for?" An old 
friend, himself an emigre to New York a 
few years previously, wrote offering 
numerous alternatives to what he called 
this Devil's Island prospect. "You will 
surely die there," he said. I replied, 
philosophically at that early stage, that I 
would surely die somewhere, and why not 
Newfoundland? But that was before the 
composite picture which follows had been 
drawn for me in analytical and terrible 
detail by friends, relatives, neighbours and 
professional colleagues. In case you should 
South Pond, Newfoundland, on the Trans-Canada Highway, a few miles north and west 
of Badger 
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assume that in England I consorted only 
with morons, may I say on their behalf 
that my friends and others were averagely 
intelligent, middle-class, educated and 
normal people. 
My wife and I, in common with the 
newspaper readers of the world, had spent 
a large part of the previous twelve months 
admiring the exploits of Fuchs and Hillary 
in Antarctica. Within a few weeks we 
were to become convinced that, by com-
parison with what we should shortly be 
facing, these two tough explorers had 
been leading a cushioned-parlour exist-
ence. "You are going," said my father-in-
law, who as an ex-seaman spoke allegedly 
from experience, "to the land where they 
have nine months' winter and three 
months' cold weather." 
Weather is a subject dear to English 
conversationalists of all classes, and there 
was a neat contrast between the universal 
knowledge of the notoriety of Newfound-
land's weather and the over-all vagueness 
about its geography. 
It emerged that this island is elastic in 
size and somewhat indeterminate in its 
location. It is roughly in the vicinity of 
Greenland, or Iceland-oh! on the edge 
of the Arctic Circle anyway. Wild laughter, 
as at a Perelman story, greeted my first 
few half-hearted attempts to point out 
that St. John's was actually south of 
London. Nothing could be said about its 
being on the same latitude as Paris: the 
mention of Paris at such moments might 
have led to hysterics. No reference, of 
course, was ever made to a map. They 
knew. They had heard. 
My initial enquiries at the offices of a 
large shipping company in London pro-
duced equally unfortunate results. The 
understanding man behind the counter 
with infinite tact gave me everything he 
could find about Saint John, New Bruns-
wick. I produced documentary evidence 
to prove that my future employers were 
waiting for me at a place called St. John's, 
Newfoundland. The patient tone in which 
I was told that "none of our ships has 
ever called there, sir" made me feel like 
the small boy who persisted in asking: 
"Daddy, how far is up?" Chance acquaint-
ances who had heard of this wild escapade 
at second hand found another location 
and asked me a dozen times if I was going 
to like it in Nova Scotia. And Heinz, I 
thought, produce only 57 varieties. 
Weather, too, was what the B.B.C. 
meteorological experts call rather variable. 
On this topic my London friends had a 
head start on anyone else. In England, 
the word London immediately conjures 
up visions in the mind of the determined 
weather-humorist. As surely as Man-
chester is a cue for any old music-hall 
joke about rain, London means smog-its 
own unique version of fog, black and 
dirty as midnight. "Fog!" they said, right 
on cue, "if you think we have fog ... " 
One confirmed optimist found a note of 
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consolation in this. "At least," he said, 
"if the place looks terrible you don't have 
to worry. Most of the time you won't see 
a thing." 
My face and hopes darkened with the 
weather forecasts but the conversation 
became tenaciously lighter and unbear-
ably brighter. Fog gave way to snow. 
Foolishly I had dropped a word some-
where about the possibility of my buying 
a car soon after I landed. Fuchs's sno-cats 
were thrust upon me as a more practical 
form of transport, and I was pictured as a 
latter-day Jack London character, spike-
booted behind my team of savage huskies, 
forcing an occasional "Mush! Mush!" 
from my frozen larynx as I travelled the 
wild road to work. 
Ice was the natural sequel to snow, and 
the most overworked line was the one 
about living in igloos. Of no avail was 
my acid defence that centrally-heated 
igloos were to be preferred to coal-fired, 
externally water-piped British houses with 
their guarantees of bursts each January 
or February. An alternative to the igloo, 
offered by some kindlier souls concerned 
for our future welfare, was the log cabin 
deep in the forest, with bears for boon 
companions. Only my eldest son found 
consolation in this prospect. 
Fog apart, Newfoundland's best-known 
commodity, if one may judge by my 
English friends-and they were more 
accurate in this than some other fancies-
is COD. Even as one who likes cod as 
well as the next man I began to regard it 
as a horror dreamed up by Charles 
Addams as the few variations which may 
be played on a cod joke were repeated 
more often than a pop tune on radio. 
Most popular was the theme of catching 
our breakfast in the back garden-through 
a hole in the ice. No fishermen, our 
friends, but they had seen and remembered 
their Nanook of the North. 
The menus were varied from time to 
time and on occasion we were offered the 
possibility of whalemeat or seal, or per-
haps, returning to land-food, a tasty slice 
of caribou or moose. Milk and eggs, 
butter, fresh fruit and vegetables as we 
knew them would never again form part 
of our diet, unless we could afford holi-
days abroad. 
But of course this was the remotest of 
possibilities. No stone so gloomy could 
be left unturned, and these exponents of 
Commonwealth affairs passed to a brief 
resume of the economic position. Not that 
any word of the McNair Royal Com-
mission had reached their ears. A quarter 
of a century before news had seeped 
through that Newfoundland was in dire 
economic straits: this information had 
taken root and for these observers time 
had since stood still. The place was dead 
broke, I was told, "always had been". 
Hand in hand with this went the slightly 
paradoxical conclusion that the cost of 
living was fantastic, and that my salary 
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would be worth less than nothing. I 
should in fact be lucky to get any salary 
after the first month or two. Canada (there 
were a few up-to-date enough to realize 
that Newfoundland was a province of 
Canada) was, in any case, in the grip of a 
terrible recession. Everybody was un-
employed. I might not even get relief. 
There is not too much journalistic 
licence in this account. All these things 
were said, some of them admittedly with 
a smile, but they were said. I met New-
foundlanders in London who were hardly 
more encouraging. Perhaps they were 
spoiled by London, their vis ion distorted 
by the neon splendours and atrocities of 
Piccadilly Circus, but they dwelt lovingly 
upon the worst aspects of life in New-
foundland. There are no roads, they told 
me (with what bitter truth I now know), 
schools are terribly overcrowded, there 
are no theatres, none of the facilities of 
city life. And the constant refrain: "You'll 
find it cold in St. John's." But never a 
mention that income-tax is a third what 
it is in England. 
British mulishness saw me through, and 
against all the odds I came. After six 
days of rock and roll, the North Atlantic's 
perpetual rhythm, came a moment, hardly 
morning, when my boys were roaring 
round the ship announcing land ahead to 
sleepy travellers who didn't yet want to 
know. Before us were what might have 
been the white cliffs of Dover, aged by a 
fiercer sea, browned, and greying at the 
temples. Then through the historic 
Narrows a shutter-eye view of a wooden 
town, strangely toylike to redbrick-
accustomed English eyes, like a shanty 
town sleeping in the sun. Untidy and un-
kempt it looked, certainly, with the 
houses facing every and which way, but 
there was a happy absence of the town 
planner's iron glove, an assertive freedom 
about it all. Authority seemed to be vested 
in the twin spires of the Basilica standing 
ramrod straight, high on the hill like a pair 
of sergeant-majors on the parade ground, 
and beyond, the houses stretched on up 
the slopes as though reaching for the 
skies and the promise above of better 
things than were to be found on the 
typical Skid Row of the waterfront. 
A few weeks here taught me that in 
most things my friends back home were 
no more accurate than my youngest son, 
who before we left, lived through the 
golden glory of two months' unshakable 
conviction that Newfoundland was in-
habited only by Red Indians and the 
legendary scarlet-coated Mounties. For a 
while he was the most disappointed mem-
ber of my family. For Indians the best I 
could do for him was to show him the 
skeleton of a Beothuk Indian in the local 
museum, and he cannot yet regain faith in 
a country unromantic enough to place a 
Mountie behind the wheel of a modern 
car, with never a red coat nor a horse in 
sight. 
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Canso Causeway Navigation Lock 
... a multi-million dollar project undertaken hy the Department of Transport of Canada to 
connect the mainland of Nova Scotia and Cape Breton Island. 
We are proud to have been General Contractors for the construction of the navigation lock and 
mooring berths. The navigation lock permits the passage of ships with drafts up to 32 feet from 
the Gulf of St. Lawrence to the Atlantic Ocean and vice versa. 
This project required the excavation of 500,000 cubic yards of earth and rock, 100,000 cubic 
yards of earth and rock dredging, the pouring of 100,000 cubic yards of concrete, the driving of 
approximately 2,500 tons of steel sheet piling for cofferdams and the extracting and re-driving 
of this steel sheet piling as permanent_ mooring berths, as well as other miscellaneous related 
work 
T. C. GORMAN CONSTRUCTION COMP ANY 
LIMITED 
GENERAL CONTRACTORS 
Specializing in Heavy Marine Construcrion 
505 Roy Building, Halifax, N.S. Phone 3-844 7 
Tops in flavor! 
MILK LUNCH 
BISCUITS 
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THE TRUTH 
ABOUT NEWFOUNDLAND 
TEN YEARS 
WITH 
CANADA 
A Special Confederation 
Anniversary Message 
from 
THE HON. JOSEPH R. 
SMALLWOOD 
Premier of Newfoundland 
0 UR UNION WITH CANADA has brought us many disappoint-ments, some disillusionment, 
but on balance an overwhelming pre-
ponderance of satisfacti0n. 
None but fools or rogues ever said 
that the mere fact of our uniting our 
country with Canada would solve all 
our problems or cure all our diseases. 
We were confronted by the fact that, 
whether we liked it or not, we had to 
join up with some country bigger than 
ourselves. It was unthinkable that we 
should try, by our own unaided efforts, 
and out of our own meagre developed 
resources, to maintain an independent 
nationhood. We could join with the 
United Kingdom, the United States, or 
Canada. 
The United Kingdom had bled her-
self white in the war. With the best 
will in the world towards us (and she 
had that) she just could not hold out 
any hope that she could give us the 
kind of assistance we would need in 
the post-war years. 
The United States is a foreign nation. 
It meant that we would have to for-
swear our allegiance to our Monarch, 
strike the Union Jack, and run up the 
Stars and Stripes. The great majority 
of us were not willing to do that. 
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Canada we regarded as a British 
country, and we wanted to remain 
British. That is why I so strongly 
advocated union with Canada. 
The advantages in social security 
have been great. The sharp, cutting 
edge of social poverty has been dulled 
for ever. We all feel now a great new 
sense of security that we never had in 
all our history before. We feel that we 
belong to a great nation, one that has 
a brilliant future. We feel that we 
cannot go down unless Canada goes 
down; and that we ought to go up 
with Canada. 
We have been bewildered by the 
peculiar Procrustes-bed concept of 
Canadian policy towards the prov-
inces. Procrustes forced his guests to 
sleep in that bed. If they were too 
short he stretched them to fit. If they 
were too long he lopped off their feet 
to make them fit. We have been forced, 
these past ten years, to the conclusion 
that the Government of Canada will 
never do anything for any province 
without asking the cowardly question: 
"What will the other provinces think?" 
The very dissimilarity in the physical 
resources of the provinces, in their 
location, in the degree of development, 
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and in the degree of education; in the 
very climate itself; and a dozen other 
factors all combine to create sharp, 
even startling, differences between the 
provinces. A Canadian policy that is 
quite adequate to one province can 
leave the others starved and angry. 
We have not found the Canadian 
public, and the Canadian press, gener-
ally across Canada either to appreciate 
the nature of the differences, or even 
the fact that there are differences. We 
make a conscious effort to resist the 
temptation to fall into the old-time 
Maritime grievance psychology, but it 
becomes increasingly difficult. 
I have touched on the seamy side, 
but there must be no doubt at all that 
Confederation has been a happy event 
for Newfoundland. We are deeply 
pleased to be Canadians. We are happy 
to form part of this great country. We 
believe that Canada will go on from 
tri11mph to triumph. We want to share 
in that triumph. But not as a Canadian 
colony, and still less as a poor relative. 
We have profound faith in our 
province and in the prospects for de-
velopment. We will have ups and 
downs, but we will become one of 
Canada's best provinces. 
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At left is the Barber-Greene Continuous Plant; at right is the BatchOmatic. Together these plants produced 
all asphalt tonnage on the test road. Both proved their ability to meet abnormally rigid specifications. 
Barber-Greenes meet tight AASHO test road specs 
Two Barber-Greene Asphalt Plants, a continuous type and 
a BatchOmatic, produced every ton of asphalt mix on the 
AASHO test road near Ottawa, Ill. Every ton was laid 
with Barber-Greene Finishers. 
Specifications on this important test road were more 
rigid than any normally encountered in highway work. 
Probably no asphalt mixing and paving equipment has 
ever before been called upon to meet such close tolerances. 
Hundreds of combinations of asphalt mixes and base 
Paving steep super-elevations while staying within close specification 
tolerances was iust one of the stringent requirements successfully met 
by Barber-Greene Finishers on the test road. 
and surface thicknesses were required. Each operation had 
to fall within the time limits specified by a rigid time 
schedule. 
((We knew that Barber-Greene Asphalt Plants and Fin-
ishers had the ability to meet these rigid specifications," 
commented the asphalt contractor, Rock Road Construction 
Company of Chicago. With over 20 years' experience in 
the operation of Barber-Greene Asphalt Paving Equipment, 
the results again justify their confidence in Barber-Greeae. 
... 
Paving on crawlers and traveling on rubber, the new Barber-Greene 
Model 873 Finisher paved all the test road's 6' asphalt shoulders in 
four days-at 64 different locations. 
58-48-AL 
Canada Ltd. 
see your Barber-Greene distributor 
ffilussens Canaaa £imitea 
QUEEN SQUARE, FREDERICTON, N.B. 25 BLAND STREET, HALIFAX, N.S. 
SALES AND SERVICE THROUGHOUT THE ATLANTIC PROVINCES 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT 
NEWFOUNDLAND 
THE l.W.A. 
STRIKE 
by GEORGE PERLIN 
JOSEPH R. SMALLWOOD, Premier of Newfoundland and lifetime champion of the "toiling masses", has pegged 
his political fortune on a bold stroke born 
of his firm belief that he, rather than the 
International Woodworkers of America 
and the Canadian Labour Congress, 
knows best what is good for the workers 
of Newfoundland. 
The principal issues of the dispute that 
has gravely menaced the main stay of 
Newfoundland prosperity have been ob-
scured by the prejudice, propaganda and 
passion arising out of the sensational 
events of the l.W.A. strike against the 
Anglo-Newfoundland Development Com-
pany. The logging areas of central New-
foundland have been in a state of con-
tinuous turmoil at a time when the winter 
haul of pulpwood to the driving streams 
and the mill was of vital importance and 
when the general state of the Newfound-
land economy was reflected in the highest 
statistics of able-bodied relief for ten 
years. 
For the background to the dispute, it is 
necessary to go back to the story of the 
Woods Labour Board, a unique body 
created nearly twenty years ago to under-
write the stability of woods labour con-
ditions in Newfoundland. The child of the 
Commission of Government, this Board 
was designed as a negotiating medium 
composed of representatives of the four 
independent logging unions, the two 
newsprint companies-A. N. D. Com-
pany at Grand Falls and Bowaters at 
Corner Brook- and an impartial chair-
man. 
Woods labour was a hundred per cent 
organized through membership in these 
four local unions and in the meeting of 
unions and management under the 
auspices of the Woods Labour Board the 
pay and working conditions of loggers 
improved through a harmonious rela-
tionship. By the early 1950's the loggers 
of Newfoundland had become the best 
paid in Eastern Canada and this position 
has been since maintained. But through 
the very ease with which progressive 
improvement was procured each year by 
the Woods Labour Board, the leaders of 
the four unions became complacent. They 
neglected to keep in close touch with the 
membership and this produced a certain 
undercurrent of mild discontent. In 1956, 
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Federal News Photo 
Inspector Arthur Argent, right, the officer in charge of the R.C.M.P. detail in Badger 
is shown as he assisted a wounded member of the Newfoundland Constabulary. The 
police had been sent from the City of St. John's to assist the R.C.M.P. 
the first signs of trouble became evident. 
At the annual convention of the New-
foundland Federation of Labour in that 
year, international influence emerged. The 
Federation's constitution was altered to 
exclude independent unions from its 
membership. The leaders of the logging 
unions began to think of international 
affiliation. 
At the annual convention of the New-
foundland Lumbermen's Union, largest 
of the independents, H. Landon Ladd, 
president of District Two of the I.W.A., 
was given the opportunity to talk to the 
delegates about federation with his organ-
ization. A vote was proposed. Two-thirds 
of the delegates were required to give 
effect to affiliation. The first ballot 
resulted in a bare majority in favour of 
affiliation. President J. J. Thompson of 
the N.L.U. was unwilling to accept this 
vote. On a second ballot twenty-two out 
of a total vote of forty-three favoured 
affiliation. 
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The officers of the N.L.U. thought this 
an inadequate basis for affiliation but the 
l.W.A. held a different view. Within weeks 
they had prepared and launched one of 
the most intensive labour membership 
campaigns that Newfoundland has ever 
seen. War was declared. The independent 
unions were being raided. Some doubt 
exists as to how Mr. Ladd came to be at 
the N.L.U. convention. He says he was 
invited. Officers of the N.L.U. suggest 
that he invited himself. But certainly no-
body suspected that he would launch an 
l.W.A. organization campaign. The I.W. 
A. went after everyone who owned a card 
in a loggers' union, whether they were 
whole or part-time workers, and eventually 
reached the stage where they made appli-
cation to the Newfoundland Labour 
Relations Board for certification for both 
Bowater and A.N.D. woods workers. The 
Board declared that Bowater men were 
the employees of a large number of in-
dependent contractors. It ruled that a 
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e maintains reserves equal to 100% of its insurance liabilities ... compared to the 
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e affords additional security to its policyholders by having the largest paid-in 
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$4,900,000 - Four Million Nine Hundred Thousand dollars. 
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representation vote would have to be 
taken for the A.N.D. Company's loggers, 
involving only those men who had worked 
for the company for a minimum period of 
twenty-five days within nine months of 
the date of the ballot. The election was 
conducted by post and more than eighty-
six per cent of the 4,000 men polled 
supported the I. W.A. In the meanwhile 
that union sought to obtain certification 
for each of the contractors who supplied 
pulpwood to the Corner Brook mill. 
Following certification for the A.N.D. 
Company, the l.W.A. began negotiations 
with the company. Conciliation was in-
voked and in November, 1958, a Con-
ciliation Board proposed an hourly in-
crease of five cents spread over two years 
and a reduction for hourly workers of the 
sixty-hour work week to one of fifty-four 
hours without loss of take-home pay. The 
report was rejected by the company on the 
grounds that in the present marginal state 
of the industry, the higher costs, estimated 
at $1,200,000 a year, could not be assumed. 
Subsequently the Chairman of the Con-
ciliation Board wrote the Minister of 
Labour to say that he had not realized the 
full implications of the recommendations 
in terms of additional cost. But already 
the I. W.A. was calling for a strike vote. 
Out of 1,200 men in the woods when the 
strike vote was taken, about 800 voted 
and approximately 790 favoured a strike. 
This began on New Year's Eve. Because 
a great deal has been made of the sixty-
hour week, it should be noted that all but 
about twenty per cent of the loggers 
operate on a piecework basis. 
Picket lines were formed along the 
highways leading to the mill at Grand 
Falls and one of the l.W.A. organizers 
was quoted in the press as advising the 
men that no wood must get through. 
Unaware of the law applying to peaceful 
picketing, strikers obstructed movement 
of wood and many were arrested for 
obstruction. This prompted the attorney-
general to issue a statement defining the 
rights of men in a picket line. But ob-
struction continued and then serious 
violence flared. Many loggers were still 
working. Others had gone into the camps 
after the strike had begun. On a night of 
sub-zero temperature, an organized group 
of about a hundred strikers raided two 
working camps, threw partially clad 
loggers out of their cabins and forced 
them to tramp long distances to shelter. 
In one camp men were assaulted and 
company property was destroyed. Other 
incidents fallowed. Many arrests occurred. 
Several strikers were fined or sent to 
prison. Never before had Newfoundland 
experienced such bitter labour conflict. 
But work continued. A dribble of wood 
got through to the mill. The l.W.A. and 
the Federation of Labour called for inter-
vention by the Government to bring about 
resumption of negotiations. But the 
Premier's intervention differed from the 
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MEMORIAL ·uNIVERSITY 
of 
NEWFOUNDLAND 
ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND 
Four-year course leading to degrees: 
BACHELOR OF ARTS-Pass and Honours 
BACHELOR OF ARTS (Education) 
BACHELOR OF SCIENCE-Pass and Honours 
BACHELOR OF COMMERCE-Pass and Honours 
Graduate work leading to: 
MASTER'S DEGREE IN ARTS AND SCIENCE 
Three-year diploma course in Engineering 
Three-year courses in Pre-Medicine, Pre-Dental 
Two-year courses in Pre-Law and Pre-Forestry 
Two-year courses in Household Science 
Scholarships available for second, third and fourth 
years on the basis of educational attainments. 
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STEREO-HI-Fl 
The fin est of cabinets blended with 
superb electronics and tone sys-
tems to produce the ultimate in 
reproduction - hear the original 
sound just as if it were in the room 
with you ... 
Hear and see our full line of units-in all 
price ranges-at the 
ATLANTIC PROVINCES 
INDUSTRIAL EXPOSITION 
MAY 27th to 30th 
Eastward Industries Ltd. 
Saint John, N.B. Halifax, N.S. 
TO THE TOURIST • • Nova Scotia offers an abundance of enjoyable 
attractions ! Miles of warm, sandy beaches, 
impressive streams and lakes for fishing and 
camping, unmatched scenery - these are but a 
few of the many features which make Nova 
Scotia a tourist's paradise. 
TO THE ADVERTISER·• • Nova Scotia offers a healthy, rapidly expanding 
market ... one in which millions of dollars are 
available with which to buy the products of 
those manufacturers who advertise wisely. 
YOU can reach the vast 
majority of this great mar-
ket by concentrating your 
advertising in 
THE HALIFAX CHRONICLE-HERALD 
and THE HALIFAX MAIL-STAR 
Net Paid ABC Circulation more than 106,000 daily 
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union's expectations. Staking his political 
career on his belief that loggers who had 
loyally supported him from the first days 
of his struggle to make Newfoundland a 
Canadian province would have faith in 
his judgment of what was in their best 
interests, he denounced the I.W.A. and 
its methods and advised all loggers to join 
in a great new independent un!on. 
The charge that he was thus attempting 
to form a union that would be a political 
machine had little weight. There was no 
need for this when the Premier already 
had the support of the vast majority of 
loggers. In any event, a flood of letters 
and telegrams descended on the Premier, 
supporting his policy, and even his 
bitterest political opponents rallied to his 
side. A fortnight after his appeal, Mr. 
Smallwood \vent to Grand Falls and } 
with the help of officers of international 
locals who opposed the I.W.A. , formed 
the new Brotherhood of Newfoundland 
Woods Workers and enlisted more than 
5,000 members in a week. Prior to his 
visit to Grand Falls, Mr. Smallwood had 
called the House of Assembly together 
and, with the full support of the Conserva-
tive Opposition, introduced a resolution 
denouncing the I.W.A. and its tactics. 
There was strong opposition from the 
Federation of Labour and the C.L.C. but 
eight international locals withdrew from 
the Grand Falls and Gander Trades and 
Labour Council when instructed by a 
C.L.C. official to support the I.W.A. The 
Newfoundland Government Employees 
Association, affiliated with the N.F. of 
L., also refused to support the I. W .A. 
This meant that one-fifth of the member-
ship of the Federation bad declared 
against its stand in support of the I.W.A. 
There was evidence also of a division right 
through the ranks of C.L.C. and N.F. of 
L. affiliates in the province. 
With the new union formed, it still 
could not function until the Labour 
Relations Act was amended. This would 
take time and the need of getting wood 
to the mill while frost and snow lasted 
was urgent. The Premier, therefore, intro-
duced legislation to decertify the I.W.A. 
and strip it of legal status in Newfound-
land. This received unanimous support in 
the Legislature. One telling point made 
was that the I.W.A. was trying to upset the 
economy by restricting woods labour to 
what was called an elite corps of profes-
sional loggers, thereby ruling out fisher-
men and others to whom part-time logging 
was a vital means of marginal earnings. 
Attacked by international unions across 
Canada, abused by much of the mainland 
press which failed to understand the 
threat to the Newfoundland economy, 
Mr. Smallwood went ahead with his 
programme, declaring that the I. W.A. was 
not going to deprive 20,000 part-time 
loggers of their right to go into the 
camps. The I.W.A., declared it would 
fight on to victory and sought support 
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from international locals all across the 
nation. 
Under Max Lane, General Secretary of 
the Newfoundland Federation of Fisher-
men and a member of the Legislature, the 
new Brotherhood began negotiations 
with the company at Grand Falls. The 
I.W.A. countered by bringing hundreds 
of non-strikers from the West Coast to 
Central Newfoundland, assembling them 
at Badger, about twenty miles from Grand 
Falls. These newcomers were warned to 
keep the peace and to refuse to be misled. 
But they persisted in obstructing the high-
way passage of men to the camps. The 
police forced a passage. The strikers re-
sisted. A policeman was knocked down. 
In the general melee which followed, the 
strikers used pulpwood Jogs, peavies, 
sticks and, in one case, an axe, against the 
R.C.M.P. armed only with swagger sticks 
and a force of eleven Newfoundland 
police equipped with night-sticks. It was 
then that William Moss, a young police-
man of the Royal Newfoundland Con-
stabulary, only twenty-four years of age, 
was fatally injured by a blow from a 
heavy piece of wood. The I.W.A. leader 
was quick to charge that the incident 
reflected police brutality. That could not 
be confirmed from any other source and 
the Minister of Justice in Ottawa was 
satisfied that the police had behaved with 
admirable composure and tolerance. 
In the quiet that followed , negotiations 
between the new union and the A.N.D. 
Company proceeded amicably. Men 
poured into the logging camps to rush 
through the winter haul-off. 
A new, independent union seven 
thousand strong signed an agreement 
with the A.N.D. Company, whose camps 
are now fully manned. The old rates were 
$1 .00 per hour for a sixty-hour week for 
the twenty per cent of the loggers on 
time, and $7 .13 per cord for piecework 
on which the remainder, four fifths of the 
total, work. 
The new rates are $1.05 per hour on 
time work, and piece work $7 .22 per cord 
on an average. 
The I.W.A. was bitterly assailed fol-
lowing the death of Constable Moss, and 
it has removed its headquarters to the 
west coast of the island, where substantial 
support is claimed in camps operated by 
Bowater contractors. 
The I.W.A. affirms that it will continue 
the struggle to establish itself in New-
foundland, and claims that it has a 
weekly income of $50,000 for this purpose. 
Prime Minister Diefenbaker's explana-
tion on withhol<ling R .C.M.P. reinforce-
ments and his charge that Premier Small-
wood aggravated the dispute are strongly 
resented, and have been denounced in the 
Legislative Assembly and in the press. In 
the woods, an uneasy peace exists, with 
fear prevailing that new trouble will 
follow the opening of the camps for the 
spring drive. 
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FIRST IN QUALITY 
Fishing in 
New Brunswick? 
Then NEILL'S Sporting Goods 
store is the place to shop for 
all your fishing gear-
•HARDY BROS. TACKLE 
•KING EIDER LINES 
•GRENFELL JACKETS 
•HUDSON'S BAY SHIRTS-
JACl(ETS 
•VIYELLA SPORT SHIRTS 
FOUR MODERN STORES 
*Electrical Appliances 
*Sporting Goods 
Hotel Gift Store 
*Big Hardware Store 
JAMES S. NEILL 
& SONS, LIMITED 
390 Queen St., 
Fredericton, N .B. 
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Two very younf? visitors at the model of Anne Hathaway's cottage. 
Shakespeare's birthplace at Stratford-on-Avon. 
The home of William Penn and his sons at Stoke Poges. 
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PRINCE EDW 
by MICHAEL 
A SPRIGHTLY EX-ARMY COLONEL, who is sixty but could easily pass for fifty, is the owner of one of the 
most interesting farmsteads on Prince 
Edward Island. He calls it "Woodleigh", 
after his ancestors' old home in Scotland, 
and on it are erected such structures as 
Glamis Castle, Shakespeare's birthplace, 
Anne Hathaway's Cottage and the Penn 
Manor House. 
The owner, Mr. Ernest W. Johnstone 
of Burlington, Prince Edward Island, is a 
builder of replicas. Though demobilized 
by the Army in 1944, he is still known 
throughout the Island as "the Colonel". 
Burlington is about thirty-five miles west 
of the capital city, Charlottetown. 
After landscaping his property, planting 
trees and shrubs, installing a sundial and 
building a lily pond, fountain and bird 
bath, Mr. Johnstone long toyed with the 
idea of building a miniature castle on the 
grounds. But the idea did not germinate 
until one day he spotted a picture of 
G lamis Castle on the calendar of an 
Island firm. "That's it, H he said. "Thafs 
my castle." 
That was in 1946 and the castle was 
completed that year. 
Other ideas followed and, regularly, 
year by year, the little domain has grown. 
What began as a hobby, "just growed", 
like Topsy, so that today Mr. Johnstone's 
landscaped grounds and unique hobby 
rate as one of the major attractions of the 
Island to thousands of visitors who each 
summer flock from all points to view 
these fascinating miniatures. 
Admission to Woodleigh was charged 
last year for the first time. The charge to 
adults is 50¢. Children fourteen and under 
are admitted free. 
A wishing well on the grounds con-
tinues, by its yield, to prove that admirers 
of this beauty spot are not cynics. During 
the past five years, Colonel Johnstone has 
donated over $1,500 to the Red Cross, 
the proceeds of the wishing well. 
The replicas are all built to scale by 
the Colonel himself, with occasional help 
from his son Archie, and both their 
wives. The cottages are of stucco, built in 
the Elizabethan style. The church, castle 
and manor are constructed of granite with 
lead roofs and window-frames of cast 
lead. The whole area is surrounded by a 
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ARD ISLAND'S 
F. HENNESSEY 
'l fence four feet high in places, made of red 
Island sandstone and granite, much of it 
old ship's ballast picked up at various 
wharves and jetties along the Island's 
coastline. 
The inside of the inn, Ye Olde Blue 
Dragon, is panelled completely in oak, 
with casement windows. The walls are 
decorated with over fifty horse brasses 
(brass decorations used on harness; these 
are direct from England), an ancient coach 
horn and an old time bed-warmer. Th~ 
inn is eleven feet high-high enough to 
enter without difficulty. A book is kept 
here for visitors to sign. 
Telling how he came by the oak to 
panel the inside, Mr. Johnstone smiles. 
"I bought an oak tree whole and had it 
planked. It was so green it would have 
taken two years to dry out by natural 
methods. So I put the oak planks in a 
tight box and took it to the cheese factory 
in Kensington, about five miles away. 
They let me insert two steam pipes into 
the box and kept the steam on it for a 
week. The sap ran out of it like syrup. 
After that I left it for a week in the open 
air, and then it was ready for the mill." 
The Colonel runs a wholesale and seed-
shipping business in Kensington. Besides 
working at his business and his hobby, he 
also finds time to be President of the 
Prince Edward Island Rural Beautification 
Society. 
At present, Mr. Johnstone is working 
on his most ambitious project, York 
Minster. This is a replica of the largest 
mediaeval cathedral in northern Europe, 
the building of which started in 1220 and 
was completed about two hundred years 
later. It is situated in York, 200 miles 
north of London. The model, built on a 
scale of one foot to twenty feet, will be 
26 feet long, 12-! feet wide and 9 feet to 
the top of the central tower. Mr. John-
stone has used up most of the suitable 
granite on Prince Edward Island and has 
even brought in more from New Bruns-
wick. On completion, the cathedral will 
contain 143 windows composed of thous-
ands of pieces of coloured glass. The 
windows range in height from six inches 
to nearly four feet. 
"This is my big project," says the 
Colonel. "My wife and I travelled to 
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Col. Johnstone, above, at the model of Glamis Castle, ancestral horne of Queen 
Elizabeth, the Queen Mother. The whole model is shown below. 
Great Britain four years ago and have 
pictures of the cathedral from every 
conceivable angle. I also have about ten 
books on cathedral structure. I even have 
some books that were sent to me by 
visitors who didn't enclose their names." 
He laughed. "I couldn't even write and 
thank them.'' 
A costly hobby? "Yes, it is," the 
Colonel states frankly. "The cost of York 
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Minster alone will be greater than the 
cost of my three months trip to Great 
Britain and the Continent. Of course, it's 
going to have everything-illumination, 
chimes and organ music." 
And his son: "To Dad and the rest of 
us here at Woodleigh . . . it is the most 
interesting hobby in the world." 
Well, why wouldn't it be? It's the 
Colonel's formula for keeping young. 
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with the approach 
of 
CANADA'S CENTENNIAL IN 1967 
and its 
HISTORIC CONFEDERATION CHAMBERS 
takes an added significance for Canadians 
So on your 1959 vacation in Prince Edward Island 
be sure and visit 
HISTORIC CHARLOTTETOWN 
J. J. BUTLER 
City Clerk 
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and its 
CONFEDERATION CHAMBERS 
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E. C. JOHNSON 
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GORDON GASKILL 
IN 1956 A HANDSOME young Swedish sailor, Ake Viking, bored and lonely on his ship far at sea, dropped over-
board a sealed bottle with a note inside 
asking any pretty girl who found it to 
write him. 
About two years later, an Italian fisher-
man picked it up on the coast of Sicily 
and, as a joke, passed it to his pretty 
young daughter, Paolina. Still as a joke, 
she wrote Viking; the correspondence 
grew warmer; soon he visited Sicily to 
see for himself. Paolina and Ake were 
married last fall. 
Thus was recorded another astonishing 
chapter in the ancient and honourable 
history of drifting sea bottles. Since long 
before the birth of Jesus they have been 
silently performing- and still perform 
today-an amazing list of services to 
mankind. 
Floating bottles have helped speed 
ships more swiftly on their way, brought 
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tragic last words of shipwrecked sailors, 
cleared up the mystery of vanished vessels. 
Some of the messages carried by the bottle 
post have even been top-secret. Queen 
Elizabeth I made it a hanging offence for 
anybody to open a message-carrying 
bottle, except her specially appointed and 
trusted Court Bottle Opener. 
Sea bottles are old hands at mute 
match-making, as in the Swedish-Sicilian 
romance. Some years ago a British liner 
bound for Australia stopped to pick up 
a drifting bottle. It contained a man's 
photograph and this message: "I am a 
mate on a freighter bound for the South 
Seas. I am a lonesome fell ow and hope 
that fate will bring me a wife. Perhaps 
somewhere in the Commonwealth there 
is a girl not older than 30 who wants to 
write to me." 
The liner's captain posted photograph 
and note on the ship's bulletin board, 
where both were studied carefully by a 
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pretty young stewardess. She wrote; one 
thing led to another, including marriage, 
and the mate had a mate. 
About 1952 an American bachelor 
confided to the waves fifteen different 
bottles, each with the statement he was 
looking for a wife, and a long description 
of himself. From the fifteen, he got back 
four offers, but history, alas, does not say 
what happened next. 
An English girl once admired a man 
who lived not far away, but could think 
of no way to meet him. Then she noted 
that the stream that ran through her 
town also passed through his property. 
She launched a note in a bottle, which 
eventually he found, and the ensuing 
correspondence led right up the aisle. 
Fragile as it may seem, a well-sealed 
bottle is one of the world's most sea-
worthy objects. It will bob safely through 
hurricanes that can sink great ships. For 
most practical purposes, glass lasts for 
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A ROYAL WELCOME 
AWAITS YOU ... 
At the Royal, where you will cross 
the threshold into an atmosphere of 
f riend]y welcome and courteous 
service. Your sleeping comfort is 
assured by cool, clean bedding on 
restful n1attresses in large airy hed-
rooins with modern conveniences. 
Our family plan accepts children 
under 14 years of age as guests 
of the hotel, free of room charge, 
when accompanied by parent. 
The Royal Hotel 
T. E. English, Manager 
KING STREET 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Creaghan's extend 
an invitation 
to Fash ion 
J. D. CREAGHAN 
COMPANY LIMITED 
Operating Four Retail Stores 
in New Brunswick at 
NEWCASTLE 
FREDERICTON 
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ever-as was illustrated by a 1954 incident 
off England's East Kent coast. From a 
ship sunk about 250 years before, a dozen 
and a half bottles of beer were pulled up. 
The beer was awful, but the bottles were 
as good as new. 
As long as a bottle remains afloat, it 
can journey on almost eternally. The 
speed of a drifting bottle varies, of course, 
according to wind and current. A bottle 
caught in a quiet corner may not move 
a mile in a month. Another, caught up by 
the Gulf Stream at its raciest, may bowl 
along at a brisk four knots and perhaps 
do 100 miles a day. 
However, nobody can predict with 
certainty in what direction a bottle will 
go. Consider the contrary behaviour of 
identical bottles dropped at the same time 
just off the Brazilian coast. The first 
floated east l 30 days and was found on an 
African beach. The second went north-
west 196 days, ending up in Nicaragua. 
Yet two other bottles, thrown overboard 
in mid-Atlantic, ended up on the same 
bit of French coast-only a few yards 
apart-after 350 days at sea. 
As to the longest bottle voyage ever 
made, experts argue with some heat. The 
prize appears to belong to a valiant bottle 
which has been called the "Flying Dutch-
man". A German scientific expedition 
launched it in 1929 in the South Indian 
Ocean, about halfway between the islands 
of Kerguelen and Tasmania. Inside it was 
a message clearly legible without breaking 
the bottle, asking the finder to report when 
and where he picked it up, and to please 
throw it back into the sea unopened. 
The "Flying Dutchman" apparently 
caught an east-going current that carried 
it to the southern tip of South America. 
There it was found, reported and thrown 
back again several times. From Cape 
Horn it moved out sturdily into the 
Atlantic, then again into the Indian 
Ocean, passed roughly the spot where it 
had been dropped, and was cast ashore, 
its journey done, on the west coast of 
Australia in 1935. It had covered some 
16,800 nautical miles in 2,447 days-a 
respectable average of about 6.8 miles per 
day. 
The most widespread and valuable use 
of sea bottles has been to trace ocean 
currents, so that ships may avoid an 
opposing current and take advantage of 
a favourable one. One of the most 
dramatic examples of this use involved 
Britain's postmaster general for North 
America before the Revolution- none 
other than that indefatigable knowledge-
seeker, Benjamin Franklin. Puzzled as to 
why British mail packets usually took a 
week or two longer to make the Atlantic 
crossing than did Yankee ships, Franklin 
speculated that the secret might lie in the 
Gulph (as he wrote it) Stream. He talked 
with Yankee whaler captains, who knew 
every twist and turn of the Stream and 
44 
I 
took advantage of them, whereas British 
skippers ignored them. 
From the whalers' lore, Franklin com-
piled his first chart-which he then pro-
ceeded to double-check carefully by 
means of sealed bottles. These he loosed 
in the Stream, asking finders to return the 
messages to him. His eventual chart is 
Ii ttle changed today. 
Around 1860 the British Navy began 
issuing printed forms for ships' officers 
to drop overboard in bottles. The forms 
gave the name of the ship and the place 
and date of dropping. Finders were asked 
to fill in the place and date of recovery, 
and return the forms. Some thirty years 
later the U.S. Navy adopted the same 
system, and still uses it, with instructions 
in eight languages, including Esperanto. 
About 350 forms come back each year, 
and from these returns excellent current 
charts have been drawn. 
Such bottle studies have proved useful 
in the aftermath of war. At the end of the 
First World War, thousands of mines 
sown in the waters around Europe by 
both sides had gone adrift and were a 
deadly menace to now-peaceful shipping. 
Where were they likely to be? Into the 
breach stepped Prince Albert I of Monaco, 
an enthusiastic oceanographer who had 
made elaborate bottle studies of currents. 
Seven weeks after the Armistice he was 
ready with charts showing skippers how 
to avoid currents where mines were most 
likely to be found. 
The same basic system was used after 
the Second World War, and extended to 
the Pacific. There bottle studies, made long 
before by both Americans and Japanese, 
helped point out "green" lanes probably 
free of drifting mines and "red" ones that 
might be dangerous. 
For fishermen, exact knowledge of 
currents can be almost literally pure gold. 
In 1894 the Scottish Fishery Board hired 
a scientist to study the currents in the 
North Sea. He used 2,074 bottles, plus 
1,479 wooden floaters, and his report was 
so valuable in increasing fishing hauls 
that the same sort of study goes on there 
to this day. 
American government scientists use 
bottles to tip off fishermen as to where 
and when they may find cod and haddock. 
The eggs of these fish float on the surface, 
and bottles are cast among them as tell-
tale floating markers. If the bottles move 
far out to sea, presumably the eggs do too. 
Bottles have joined the fight against the 
menace of sludge oil in the sea. The crude 
oil which tankers carry leaves a sticky, 
tar-like residue which ships must get rid 
of by "blowing their tubes". The un-
pleasant mass, which floats on the surf ace, 
drifts back to shore in some currents. 
Coastal sea birds, if their wings are 
touched by this stuff, usually die, for they 
cannot fly. French fishermen have found 
their catch unsalable because it tasted so 
strongly of oil. On shore, the sludge 
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impregnates sand, pebbles and rocks, 
leaving stains most difficult to wash from 
the human body and almost impossible 
to remove from towels and clothing. 
Slowly but inexorably, many beaches-
especially in Western Europe- are being 
ruined. 
Britain has been particularly hard-hit, 
with more and more of her beaches 
steadily being spoiled, causing sharp drops 
in some resort trade. To fight the menace, 
British oceanographers are making in-
tensive bottle studies not only of the seas 
near their islands, but hundreds of miles 
away. They hope to find safe places in 
harbours and inlets where sludge can be 
disposed of, and will not be carried out 
with tides and currents to foul the coast. 
Over the centuries seagoing bottles have 
carried an astounding variety of messages. 
lt is possible that you may encounter one 
any day from the "Bottle Preacher"-
Brother George Phillips of Tacoma, 
Washington, a reformed drunkard turned 
preacher. In 1940 he began using the 
containers of his old enemy, John Barley-
corn, to spread the Gospel around the 
world. Since then, Brother Phillips and 
his helpers have launched some 15,000 
wine, beer and liquor bottles, containing 
religious texts printed in many languages. 
He has had more than 1,400 replies, from 
forty different countries. Most promise 
repentance. 
Mariners in trouble have long resorted 
to launching bottles. A group of boys 
exploring a beach in Maine in late 
summer, 1944, came across some cast-up 
Navy wreckage. In it was a well-stoppered 
bottle containing a note: "Our ship is 
sinking. SOS didn't do any good. Think 
it's the end. Maybe this message will get 
to the United States some day." Navy 
experts identified the wreckage as coming 
from the U.S.S. Beatty, a destroyer tor-
pedoed, with heavy loss of life, off 
Gibraltar on November 6, 1943. 
In 1953 a bottle was found in Tasmania 
with a message signed by two Australian 
soldiers on a troopship taking them to 
France in 1916. The mother of one of 
them recognized the handwriting of her 
son, killed in action in 1918- some 37 
years before the message reached her. 
Stranger yet was the case of Chunosuke 
Matsuyama, a Japanese seaman who set 
out in 1784 with forty-four shipmates to 
hunt buried treasure. Their ship was 
wrecked, and, shortly before they all died 
of starvation on a Pacific coral reef, 
Matsuyama carved a brief account of their 
tragedy on a piece of wood, sealed it into 
a bottle, and entrusted it to the sea. With 
a fidelity that is astounding, the sea 
delivered it to the very seaside village, 
Hiratutemura, where Matsuyama had 
been born. Here it was found in 1935, 
more than a century and a half after he 
had sent it off! 
But if some bottles tell of tragedy, 
others bear good fortune. Just last year 
a large Australian department store, 
David Jones's of Sydney, celebrated its 
120th anniversary by launching a batch 
of bottles containing vouchers entitling 
finders to gifts totalling 5, 700 Australian 
pounds- about $12,500. The bottles were 
released near bleak Macquarie Island, an 
Australian outpost far down toward the 
Antarctic and were last observed floating 
southeastward, perhaps toward Cape 
Hom. But sea currents are so complex 
that one of them might turn up on any-
body's beach. 
FROM A DESERTED COVE 
The ships that anchored by this ruined wharf 
Have voyaged far and lie beyond our ken, 
Phantoms without a sail or mast or name-
In seas uncharted and on reefs of time. 
On the turf above the cove no stone remains 
To mark a doorstep, and the timber sills 
Have sunk beneath tall nettles and sweet-rocket, 
Yet faithful lilacs proffer still to summer 
Paling plumes held high in heart-shaped leaves; 
Untrodden in the lane the grass grows rank, 
And bindweed spirals through the weathered spokes 
Of a broken cartwheel lying in the meadow. 
Two headstones on the sea ward hillside stand 
In the keeping of the seasons, of the sun, 
The rain, the wind .. . Deeply may you sleep, 
'Alice Warford', 'John and Susanna Thompson', 
With thrushes chiming evensong and matins 
And a whispering of soft-tongued poplars 
From the circling wood. I, a stranger, trace 
Your simple epitaphs, and gently step 
Across your coverlet of green, to kneel 
With the first roses from your wilding garden, 
As sweet and pink as they grew long ago. 
LENORE A. PRATT 
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The TELETYPE SERVICE sup-
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keeps in touch with all business 
units. Your message gets there 
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TYPE SERVICE just write or 
phone our nearest off ice. 
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I BELIEVE that our present salmon harvest can be 
rationally used to provide much greater revenue and 
much greater employment than it provides at present. 
Revenue from the Atlantic salmon crop could be doubled 
if our fisheries and rivers were properly managed and 
their full possibilities exploited. Salmo salar could take 
on fifty per cent more employees within the next twelve 
years if the government and the people would give him 
permission and the opportunity to do so. Sa/mo salar 
does not need help, he needs only opportunity. 
Our subject is an important one if we, as an Associa-
tion for the propagation of the Atlantic salmon, are to 
successfully sell to the public and to our governments 
increased protection for the dwindling stocks in many of 
. 
our rivers. 
WE have three classes or conditions of rivers in 
Eastern Canada to-day. First, there are the potential 
salmon rivers which have been completely destroyed by 
over-netting and fishing, pollution, poaching, obstruc-
tion of passage or possibly other causes. Good examples 
are the St. Francis, the Gouffre, the Malbaie, the Escou-
mins. Another class which I shall call Class II are the 
rivers in which the stock is presently going downhill 
steadily, and the grim picture of the future is certain 
extinction unless something can be done to improve the 
situation. Good examples are the St. John, the Tobique 
and the famous Restigouche. A third class are the 
healthy, stable, producing salmon streams which presently 
have as many fish finning their waters as they had half 
a century or even a century ago. Good examples are the 
little Mistassini, the Godbout, the Jupiter and the great 
Moisie and Natashquan. I would recommend a survey 
of our salmon rivers by competent people to classify 
each river, not only as to the above categories, but to 
assess each river's possibility. There is a reason or 
reasons you know for the state of preservation or destruc-
tion of any and every river. It is important to analyse 
these reasons and to highlight them in order that we may 
define the problems, if there are such, and to plan a 
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An address to the Annual Meeting of the 
Atlantic Salmon Association 
rational solution. Theories and conjectures are not 
sufficient upon which to build rehabilitation programmes. 
First, you need true facts, then you need concerted 
action. 
IT is basic that a one-time salmon river, now barren, 
can produce no revenue or employment from the salmon, 
because there are none. It is also basic that our govern-
ments and our Association should survey very closely all 
rivers which could be salvaged and again made produc-
tive. A very excellent example of what can be done in this 
connection is the rehabilitation of the Matane River. 
Many of you have heard or read all about this but the 
story bears repeating to-day. A one-time flourishing and 
productive river, the Matane became a barren river by 
1932 due to the obstruction of passage to the spawning 
beds by logging dams. Through the co-operation of 
government and industry and the sensible planning and 
direction of the project by experienced men like Bert 
Taylor, Charlie Lindsay and Percy Nobbs, the river was 
restocked, proper fishways installed, and by 1942 and 
'43 a record migration of homing full-grown fish from 
the early plantings, burst into the river and started a 
revival, which has never since ceased. It was estimated 
in 1943 that 3,000 fish passed upstream. In 1949 Nobbs 
stated, "the big runs of 1943 probably amounted to 3,000 
fish and the big run of 1949, which I did not observe, 
seems to have been about 2,000. In any case over-netting 
outside must be guarded against. Once the river settles 
down, peak year runs of 2,000 can be counted on with 
about 700 fish entering in poor years." Unfortunately no 
accurate record of the number of fish taken by rods on 
this river is maintained. It is important to know accurately 
the dividends the public are receiving from this marvel-
lous restoration programme! I fish the river occasionally 
and have been amazed at the size and number of the 
fish and the quantity of the fishermen. Last summer the 
Matane was loaded with fish as never before. As closely 
as I can estimate, the take for fly rods last season was 
not less than 1,500 fish. A total of 2,261 permits were 
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issued. The nets also reaped a harvest of 650 fish. So, 
from a barren river in 1932, the Matane has risen to a 
top salmon river to-day, producing over 2,000 fish. Given 
half a chance Sa/mo salar will come back to our rivers 
and he is even willing to forgive and for get the dastardly 
deeds of so-called civilized man perpetrated against him. 
THE r~habilitation of the Matane could well be 
duplicated in quite a number of deserted rivers and even 
in many forbidden rivers where God has never permitted 
his own chosen fish to go. Now that we humans have 
pried into the forbidden spaces of the heavens with 
space rockets, I see no reason at all why Sa/mo could not 
be provided with some space fishways to take him through 
the sound barrier of the rushing high falls, which have 
up till now prevented his entrance to so many hundreds 
of miles of virgin and unused ideal spawning areas. 
What did the restoration of the Matane River mean 
in dollars and employment? Let us try to evaluate this. 
My statistics show that each fisherman spends on such 
a river about $45.00 per salmon. The fish taken by the 
nets bring on an average $6.80. The revenue calculation 
is this: 
1,500 salmon on the fly at $45.00 
650 salmon in the nets at $6.80 
$67,500 
4,420 
Total Revenue . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . $71,920 
THE calculated revenue therefore was raised from 
zero in 1932 to $72,000 by 1958. Since the average wages 
and gratuities per guide or employee amount to some 
$450 on open waters, theoretically we could say that the 
rehabilitation of this river has provided summer employ-
ment for 160 people. The nets would employ only eight 
of these people. Actually, this calculated employment is 
not the case on the Matane since many fishermen fish 
without guides. Frankly, I am in favour of insisting upon 
guides for better protection and control, and also for 
maximum employment. I well remember fishing at the 
Tacamodie pool with three hardware experts across from 
me and wrath rose vehemently as they hurled bright 
shiny bits of metal far into the pool and started dredging 
my fish with spinner-equipped flies. This could not 
happen with a reliable guide present. While most of the 
revenue is not spent on guides, it is spent on hotels, 
boarding houses, supplies, tackle, transportation and even 
liquor. I would give you a concrete example of how such 
expenditures are made up, taken from Norris's "Trouting 
in New Hampshire, 1865." "There were three of us; our 
baggage as follows: Item, one bottle of gin, two shirts; 
Item, one bottle of schnapps, two pair of stockings; 
Item, one bottle of schiedam, one pair fishing pants; 
Item, one bottle of genuine aromatic by Udolpho Wolfe, 
name on the wrapper, without which the article is ficti-
tious, one pair extra boots; Item, one bottle extract of 
Juniper berry, one bottle of brandy, long and wide, 
prescribed by scientific skill for medical purposes. Also, 
rods, flies, tackle in abundance, and a supply of gin; in 
addition, each of us had a quarter flask in our pockets, 
containing gin. We also had some gin inside when we 
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started." You can readily see how these incidental ex-
penditures build up revenue. 
If the restoration of the St. Francis River had been 
undertaken in 1942 when recommended by Percy Nobbs, 
it is possible we would have had an additional famous 
salmon river in the Province of Quebec bringing revenue 
and employment to many people along this great water-
way. On the North Shore we have the Gouffre, Malbaie, 
Escoumins, Portneuf, and further down the coast there 
are the Rocky, Magpie and other rivers which could be 
transformed into salmon producing waters. The restora-
tion of salmon rivers should be a definite project for our 
governments and Association. The project akin to it is 
the conversion of favourable barren streams to productive 
rivers. So much for the Class I Salmon rivers. 
IT is less costly to increase the stock and the result-
ing revenue from the rivers in Class II than it is to bring 
back barren rivers. These Class II streams already have 
some breeding stock. The spawning beds are still accessible 
and all that is needed is adequate protection and reduced 
netting and fishing for quick and certain results. There 
are probably more Class II rivers in Eastern Canada 
to-day than any other type. It is appalling to see some of 
the greatest salmon rivers of the world, such as the 
Miramichi, Restigouche, Bonaventure, St. John, Grand 
Cascapedia, Margaree and others, gradually but surely 
going downhill as time goes on. They are still great 
revenue producing rivers and their potential is still there. 
The salmon population of these rivers can be raised if 
firm measures are taken for conservation before it is too 
late. The gauntlet of nets in the vicinity of the mouths of 
these great rivers is deplorable. Admittedly, Canadians 
in Eastern Canada want to eat fresh salmon, and reason-
able netting along our coasts in the vicinity of the rivers 
can be carried out in such way as to take a reasonable 
toll of fish. However, there comes a time when more and 
more evil meshes are stretched across the salmon's path 
until his chance of running the gauntlet is no longer one 
to one or even, but is reduced to a two to one chance he 
shall not escape. Soon there will be vacant signs on many 
of the once fruitful redds far up on the cherished spawning 
beds. Don't you think the destruction of a healthy 
salmon river is pitiful, sad, deplorable? 
A SHINING example of what can be done when 
sinners wake up is the famous restoration of the great 
Wye River. Let us read for edification again a few facts 
given by Mr. Millward, Fishery Superintendent of the 
Wye River Board. "In 1901 the netting rights passed 
(first by lease, later by purchase) to the Wye Fisheries 
Association and then to the Wye River Board. The 
purchase price is still being paid off, mainly from a 
special annual rate imposed on these same owners for 
the purpose, and from any profits made by the netting 
undertaking. From 1902-1904 to help the stock there was 
no netting. From 1904 onwards, netting on a reduced 
scale. All netting above the tidal waters is prohibited and 
for the last fifty years therefore the Board has been in a 
position to control the use of every net directly, and only 
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to fish with that number of nets and over that period of 
time which is considered will not injure the stock of 
fish." The average rod catch on the Wye from 1949 to 
1956 was 3,600 fish annually and the average net catch 
has been 1,500 fish. A total of over 5,000 fish annually 
from a defunct river. If we did this with one of our rivers 
in Canada, what would this mean in revenue, 
3,600 salmon on the fly at $158 === $569,000 
1,500 salmon in the nets at $6.80 = 102,000 
Total Revenue ..... .. ........... $671,000 
THERE is no great mystery or incomprehensible 
magic in prescribing for, or curing, a sick river. All you 
need is some healthy people and governments who are 
not frightened of work and who have the courage of their 
convictions. At the turn of the century the Wye, one of the 
finest salmon rivers in the world, had sunk to such low 
esteem through over-netting and poaching on the redds 
as to yield only a few fish to the rods yearly and the 
catch to the nets made it scarcely worth while to operate. 
A number of keen anglers farmed the Wye Fisheries 
Association, bought up the nets and managed them 
scientifically. Result, tremendous success. One of the 
world-renowned rivers saved from ruin. How well we 
here in Canada could learn and profit by the example of 
our overseas cousins. What is stopping such projects in 
our country? 
In this twentieth century everything seems to be 
done through conferences or negotiation. We negotiate 
labour agreements, trade agreements, non-aggression 
agreements and mutual protection agreements, success-
fully in spite of many difficulties and differences of 
opinions between several parties. Can we not somehow 
negotiate an agreement whereby the Atlantic salmon, the 
greatest of all sporting fish, the bread and butter of many 
honest Canadians, will survive? Would you, Mr. Fly-
fisherman, be satisfied with even fewer fish than the 
twenty-one weekly limit, if you could be assured of at 
least six fish per week for life? Would you, Mr. Netter, 
take one ton of fish per week instead of two, if you could 
be assured your catch could be increased and doubled 
as time goes on? Would you, Mr. Drifter, reduce your 
catch per season by half, or would you prefer to go 
permanently out of business in a few years? 
If we could stop the war on salmon in certain rivers 
and negotiate a peace which would remove temporarily 
fifty per cent of the nets and reduce the rod catch further, 
if necessary, I do believe that our failing rivers in the 
short space of two generations or twelve years would 
show a tremendous improvement. The salmon population 
in these streams could be increased in this short time by 
fifty per cent. If this protection was continued for a 
further twelve years we could expect a threefold increase 
in our salmon population or full spawning bed produc-
tion on certain rivers. 
AssUMING the war on salmon was stopped, what 
would be the result in increased employment and revenue? 
I can make but an indicative estimate. Only a careful 
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study of each failing river and a well considered diagnosis 
could supply us with the information to make accurate 
estimates. Let us assume for the moment that there are 
twenty-five ailing rivers in Quebec, New Brunswick and 
Nova Scotia which lend themselves to immediate treat-
ment. Assume they are producing now on an average 
500 fish per river to rods and nets. If we apply the Wye 
treatment the production can be easily doubled providing 
an increase to 1,000 fish per river. Assume we manage 
these rivers on the basis of two fish for the nets and one 
for the rods. The additional revenue thus becomes: 
167 fish on the fly at $158 · $23,386 
233 fish in the nets at $6.80 === 1,684 
Total Increased Revenue...... $25,070 
Twenty-five average failing rivers so treated would 
provide an increase in revenue to the local people of 
$627 ,000. If you want to double this revenue from the 
increase of 500 fish per annum, simply give 300 fish to 
the rods and 200 to the nets. If we assume conservatively 
that guides and staff run one man for every twenty fish 
taken, then employment will be provided for twenty-five 
more men on each river or a total of 625 additional men. 
"Help Wanted- Apply to Salmo Salar Ltd." For com-
parison purposes there are regularly employed each 
summer in Quebec and New Brunswick 2,300 employees 
with clubs, outfitters and angling reserves. 
THERE is no better opportunity than to make use 
of our wonderful fishing potential for sportsmen of the 
right type, who will help by employing more and more 
of these good people who live by the sea and the salmon 
streams. They do not want charity, they want to work-
almost an exception in our present world. I would urge 
the rehabilitation of salmon rivers, providing much in-
creased fly fishing with tremendous additional revenue 
and employment for them. We should try and take every 
advantage of God's plan in nature to encourage these 
fine people to hold their heads high. Many of them, far 
down our coast, have had a rotten deal from modern 
civilization. The people of the hinterlands need help, not 
the insidious kind of help now being dished out by our 
governments which unfortunately is inducing idleness, but 
the opportunity to live honestly by the sweat of their 
brow in the land where they live. There is a moral 
deterioration taking place in the minds of honest-born, 
hard-working, Canadian people. The virus responsible for 
it is unemployment-relief which sets in with a lack of 
opportunity to work. Sa/mo salar would like to do his 
part to help misguided man. Could we not somehow get 
together with him on this? 
IT gives me great pleasure to talk about the third 
class of rivers. These are the healthy, happy rivers where 
hundreds of silvery fresh-run salmon are leaping for joy 
as they strike the oxygen-loaded fresh waters of their 
home stream. On these Class III rivers you find both fish 
and fishermeP at their best. Here, unhampered by mesh 
regulation and speed or pollution traps, Sa/mo salar 
freely comes back to his place of birth to recreate his kind. 
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As he pushes upstream he meets on every side darting 
spotted parr admiring his sea-born strength and silver 
topsides. Leaping in the first falls does create a bit of a 
problem because the pool is so crowded during the day-
light rush hours. But all of these signs tell him his river 
is prosperous with a healthy, growing population, an 
expanding economy, and about him liquid assets galore. 
Why should he worry now that he has passed the happy 
shore netter in his dory, reaching his hairy arm into the 
cold sea water, to detach salmon after salmon from his 
net? After all if everyone survived the spawning beds 
would become overcrowded. Why should he worry about 
the well-rounded, fly-happy fisherman, with the plaid 
shirt that reminds one of a Jock Scott, and who is con-
tinually throwing irritating new creations and lifeless 
vermin upon the water? Safar, in crystal water which so 
easily besets him, pushes on full of hope and courage. To 
the fisherman on this river the sky is blue, the birds 
sing the sweetest songs and the sun sets in a delicate rose 
firmament. Probably many fishermen are as close to 
paradise on the bank of a Class III river as they ever 
will be. Such streams are producing to their rated capacity, 
the spawning beds are crowded, the ravenous parr must 
be strong to meet the ever present competition for food 
by his hungry brothers. 
Now, how can we increase revenue and employ-
ment upon such waters? Here is my answer. Convert 
more and more honest trout fishermen to salmon fisher-
men. Have you ever by chance fished upon miles of 
salmon waters with many pools of belligerent salmon and 
only one or two people fishing? Something is wrong. I 
believe in private clubs. Professor Maheux stated in his 
study Atlantic Salmon in the Economy of the Province 
of Quebec, "If the salmon is still quite common in our 
province, it is thanks to the leasing of the rivers which it 
frequents, to rich individuals." The average man seems 
to think rich individuals are people who can live in 
affluence, without much effort. To me they are the un-
fortunate men of this age, who in many cases have to 
carry the load. I believe in this private club f orrn of 
protection which has proved successful through centuries, 
but I also believe we should utilize to the fullest the waters 
we control and see that maximum benefits come from 
these waters to the local people of the district. 
AN example of a healthy, well-managed, private 
river I have given is the Godbout. Recently I made a 
detailed study of this river for our Association over a 
hundred year period during which we have continuous 
records. This should be published shortly if funds become 
available. This fine little river is equally as productive 
to-day as it was in 1859. It has, except for normal cycles, 
consistently averaged 312 salmon annually to the fly over 
one hundred years; 386 fish were taken on the fly last 
year. In addition, the nets take about 450 fish each year. 
The number of rods fishing has increased from four or 
five to twenty-five. Employment and revenue have grown 
accordingly. Eight people have employment throughout 
the summer with a permanent guardian full time. Here 
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we have a shining example of a river which has been 
netted along its adjacent coast for a century. There has 
been intensive fly fishing on the lower part of the river 
throughout this long period. There has been intensive 
logging on the river for the past thirty years. Yet there is, 
withal, a sustained salmon population in this river and 
this notwithstanding the fact that in general it is admitted 
Atlantic salmon stocks are decreasing. To my knowledge 
on the North Shore, wherever rivers have not been 
subject to netting within the river, poaching, pollution 
or obstruction of salmon passage, salmon are just as 
numerous to-day as they were at the earliest time history 
or records had anything to say about them. The Matane 
River is producing more fish to-day than it ever did in 
any recorded history. The Jupiter River in Anticosti is 
producing more fish to-day than it ever did in history. 
I honestly believe wherever natural conditions have been 
maintained there is no decrease in salmon stocks. I would 
repeat to you a key statement made by our president, 
Vernon E. Johnson, at the annual meeting of this Associa-
tion in 1954. "The Atlantic Salmon Association believes 
that the rivers and seas of Eastern Canada can be filled 
with Atlantic salmon-as they have been in the past." 
THE advance of civilization and invention has seen 
the destruction of some of the finest species of our animal 
and bird life. To-day it is the Atlantic salmon's turn to be 
caught in the advance of civilization, invention and 
twentieth-century greed. To-day, pollution and obstruc-
tion from industry and large population centres are 
gradually reducing the available suitable spawning rivers 
for the Atlantic salmon to reproduce his kind. Coupled 
with these serious threats of annihilation, the noble 
salmon is continually harassed by the human race, comb-
ing his migration route with huge drift nets, obstructing 
the shore passages and river estuaries with infernal and 
never ending meshes set at all angles across his right-of-
way. When at last at home, he is tempted by fly fishermen 
who often enough successfully delude or antagonize him 
and is finally attacked by the poacher, who may use any 
or all methods, foul or fair, to destroy him at any time, 
and anywhere. Natural enemies there are, of course, but 
these attack fairly, and their attacks are negligible com-
pared to those of cunning man. 
STATISTICS show that the nets employ one man to 
every hundred fish caught. The rods employ one man to 
every ten fish caught. I did use a figure of one man to 
twenty for rods in my previous calculation since this 
would apply to extensions of present clubs in most 
cases. The result of such a programme would be to raise 
the total direct employment of men living from guiding 
or netting, from 2,030 to 3,500, and to increase the 
revenue from salmon fisheries in the Province from 
$2,348,000 to $4,469,000 in twelve years. A similar pro-
gramme for the Mari times should give similar results. 
The total commercial landings of Atlantic salmon for the 
whole of Eastern Canada in 1957 were valued at 
$1,450,000. You can see comparatively how important 
and far reaching such a programme would be. 
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A salute to 
New Brunswick International Paper Company 
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The University of New Brunswick 
-Canada's oldest university-
can take pride in a distinguished 
record of service to the Maritime 
provinces and to the nation. 
The University is an intellectual 
and cultural centre for the Mari-
times. It ranks with the nation's 
best in such applied sciences as 
engineering and forestry. I ts grad-
uates have made possible the 
success of industrial enterprises-
like our own-based in the prov-
ince of New Brunswick. 
Friends of education across Can-
ada have rallied to the support of 
U.N.B. in recent months as this 
institution has sought capital 
funds to further improve the 
quality of its educational facilities. 
The University is seeking 
$3,200,000 to provide for new 
buildings-urgently needed to 
accommodate the present student 
population and the much larger 
student body anticipated a few 
years from now. The Government 
of New Brunswick has agreed to 
match every contribution dollar-
£ or-dollar. 
Our company is proud to have 
been one of many industrial citi-
zens of New Brunswick helping 
to share the load in this campaign. 
We take this occasion to salute 
the University of New Brunswick 
for its forward-looking approach 
to its great responsibilities. 
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JOAN TOMKINSON 
AGAIN 
IT STARTED OUT like any other Friday night at the beginning of the school term. After the dishes were done, Kathy 
hung around watching Susan get ready 
to go out and admiring everything her 
sixteen-year-old sister did. 
"Can I come with you, Susan?" she 
asked wistfully, as she stood behind her 
at the dressing table. 
Five minutes before, Susan had ignored 
the same question, but now she swung 
around and looked at Kathy as if seeing 
her for the first time. 
"Yeah," she said. "Yeah, I guess you 
can come." 
Kathy's face lit up. She hadn't thought 
there was much hope. A few months 
before she would never have dreamed of 
asking, but things had changed lately. 
Ever since Kathy's fourteenth birthday 
that summer, Susan had been treating her 
more like a human being and less like a 
tagging young sister. 
Perhaps it hadn't been quite so sudden. 
Earlier in the summer, Susan had helped 
Kathy do her light brown hair in a new 
way. It had made Kathy feel, as well as 
look, different and maybe that had been 
the start of it. In a matter of months, too, 
her figure had developed, but Kathy 
rebelled at the slowness of it. Some girls 
her age were already miniatures of their 
mothers and Kathy envied them more 
than she could say. 
Still, there was a change in her and, 
just as important, in her older sister's 
attitude toward her. They were almost 
friends these days. In bed at night, Susan 
told Kathy a lot more things than she 
used to. Most often she talked of the 
fun they had when the crowd gathered at 
the Ryans' house. 
Lois Ryan was Susan's best friend and 
they were together constantly, mostly at 
Lois's house because the Ryans didn't 
mind how much the kids and their friends 
overran it. A big rambling old place, it 
had a kind of rumpus room in the base-
ment and you might find half the young 
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people of Sanford there of an evening, 
but particularly on Friday night. 
And this was Friday night, which 
Kathy knew very well. 
"You are going to Lois's, aren't you?" 
she asked casually, but with her heart 
turning over inside her. 
"Yeah, but it isn't a party and there 
won't be many there, what with the game 
tomorrow night and a geometry test 
Monday." 
Party or no party, it was terribly 
important to Kathy, but she mustn't let 
on. After all, it was only another Friday 
night to Susan with most of the gang 
missing and nothing specia1 arranged. 
"What are you gonna wear, Sue?" she 
asked, trying to appear nonchalant. 
Susan glanced over at her plaid skirt 
and a white blouse on the bed. 
"They'll have to do," she answered. 
"You could wear your new sweater." 
The sweater Kathy had got for her 
birthday was a heavenly blue, but she 
had misgivings about it. She didn't fill 
sweaters out the way the girls in Susan's 
circle did. 
"Well, wear your red dress," Susan saw 
her hesitation. "It doesn't matter much. 
It won't be an outstanding evening, I can 
assure you." 
It didn't matter! Not outstanding! It 
was just the most exciting night so far in 
Kathy's life, that was all. Sometimes with 
the wealth of experience two years 
brought, and two such important years, 
she felt miles away from Susan. 
In the end, she decided to wear the red 
dress because it looked more grown-up 
than anything else she had. Susan was 
another hour getting ready which gave 
Kathy time to put a slight curl in her hair. 
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Thank heaven she had washed it the night 
before. How could she have known Susan 
would take her to the Ryans' tonight? She 
would have been glad enough to go any-
where with her. 
But then Susan was no ordinary sister, 
Kathy reflected, as she waited for her in 
the front hall. She was easily the prettiest 
and most popular girl in school and 
Kathy often felt people were saying: "It's 
a shame the younger Taylor girl hasn't her 
sister's looks." 
As she waited, she gazed searchingly at 
herself in the hall mirror. Flushed from 
excitement, she admitted there might be 
some hope if she went on improving, but 
why did she have to look so babyish? 
Being tall for her age helped, but her face 
was much too round and if she could 
only have been a brunette, she felt sure 
she would have looked older. 
When Susan finally came down, she 
stopped for a minute to examine her 
sister. The lipstick she carried was darker 
than the one Kathy was allowed to use 
sparingly and Susan took it out of her 
bag and applied a layer to the younger 
girl's soft mouth. Then Kathy turned to 
the mirror again. Gosh, what a difference! 
She didn't seem nearly so young and 
innocent. 
"You look nice, Kathy," Susan said 
reassuringly, "and don't let this crowd 
worry you. They'll all be older but that 
doesn't make them any better. You 're just 
as good as they are." 
This was Susan's attitude toward life 
and, along with her more than adequate 
physical endowments, it gave her that lift 
to her head and sureness in her walk. No 
one was better than she was and that went 
for anything or anyone connected with 
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THE TOWN OF SUMMERSIDE 
in beautiful 
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
WELCOMES YOU 
Restful - Healthful - Leisurely 
9 Good Motels, Hotels and Overnite Cabins 
• Ideal Beaches for Good Bathing 
9 Golf, Tennis and Sport Fishing 
9 The Home of the MALPEQUE Oyster 
• Fresh Lobster in Season. 
One-half mile trotting track for day and night races 
Second Largest R.C.A.F. Station in Eastern Canada 
Terminal of Maritime Central Airways and connecting with 
points on the Mainland. 
Office Planning 
""" eompeieHi eo-Olld~l 
Whether you are setting up for the first time, or 
reorganizing premises, correct planning will make your 
office both more efficient and more useable. 
For prompt and experienced advice and service any-
where in the Atlantic Provinces, contact 
BETTY REDDEN 
14 WALNUT STREET, HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA 
Phone 3-6329 
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her. Realizing the value of such a phil-
osophy, Kathy had tried to apply it 
herself, with little success so far. 
But her day was coming, and this 
evening was to be the biggest step she had 
taken so far, if she could only live through 
it and hold up her end. She worried about 
this all the way to the Ryans'. The boys 
her age were so young, much younger 
than the girls, and what you learned from 
them was pitifully little. It was even up 
to the girls to educate them. 
"You're supposed to get me my supper 
plate," she always had to tell Bud Elton, 
who seemed to be invited for her to 
parties ever since he changed his seat in 
history class for no apparent reason than 
to sit behind Kathy. 
But the boys tonight would be pretty 
suave and polished and Kathy held back 
when they reached the Ryan house. 
"Maybe they won't want me," she said 
in an uncertain voice. 
"Don't be silly." Susan smoothed her 
fair hair. "They're lucky to have you. 
Lois probably has dozens more men." 
Men! Kathy gulped. It may have been 
a figure of speech, but they did seem like 
men to her, especially as she knew Frank 
Ryan, a year older than Lois, often had 
his friends there too. 
"Hiya, Susan." Lois opened the door 
and the light from it flooded over the 
two girls. "Hey, Kathy. Gosh, I'm glad 
you came. We sure are short of women." 
Kathy was encouraged by the welcome, 
but when Lois led them down to the base-
ment, her heart sank. She counted over a 
dozen people and there was a confusing 
hubbub of talk and discordant musical 
sounds. In one corner of the large room, 
the record-player was blaring, with a few 
couples dancing to it. Frank was dialling 
the radio in another and in still another, 
someone was picking at an old upright 
piano with one finger. 
"It's quiet right now," Lois confided 
to them, "but some of the basketball team 
from Bridgeville may drop in. George 
said he'd bring the Johnson boys for 
sure." 
The Johnson boys! Dave and Bill 
Johnson were almost a legend in the 
country. There wasn't a sport in which 
they didn't excel. Dave, Susan's age, was 
dark, with a head of curls no girl could 
resist. Bill, who was quieter, must be 
nearly eighteen. Kathy had seen him at 
games and he was so poised and self-
possessed, he seemed to her the height of 
sophistication. 
While Kathy was considering the 
staggering possibility of meeting the 
Johnsons, she heard Lois say, "Jeff's 
waiting for you," and Susan was dragged 
over to the record player where she was 
soon dancing with Jeff Carter. 
This left Kathy alone by the door, more 
alone than she'd ever been. Not that she 
had expected any help from Susan except 
to get her there. She knew she was on her 
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own and that the first few minutes might 
be awkward, but those minutes were 
endless. 
After a while, she drifted as casually as 
possible toward the piano and the one 
finger player. Maybe she could start 
talking with him and look as if she 
belonged. She had just got there and was 
about to speak when he jumped up and 
darted off across the room. Unintentional, 
as it may have been, it seemed at that 
moment like a direct insult. 
What would she do now? If she went 
over to the record player, it might look 
as if she were following Susan around or 
expected someone to dance with her. But 
she couldn't stand there alone. Susan 
might think she didn't know how to 
fit in. 
Feeling more miserable every minute, 
she moved over to the card table where a 
group were playing canasta. They looked 
up as she approached, but the only one 
who spoke to her was Henry Smith, 
whose father owned the meat market. He 
was one of Frank Ryan's best friends, but 
Kathy had never liked him much. 
"Hiya, Kathy," he said, sorting his 
cards. "Mixing with the upper crust 
tonight?" 
If only she could have come back with 
some clever remark about gracing that set 
with her presence, she might have got into 
a conversation. Even with Henry, it would 
have been better than nothing, but her 
answer was so feeble, she was soon out 
in the cold again. 
Kathy stood and watched until she felt 
stiff from being in one position. She 
pretended to concentrate on the game, but 
once she glanced around just as Susan 
was drifting by with Jeff, her arm high 
around his neck and her cheek close to his. 
"Are you all right, Kathy?" she asked. 
"Why don't you make Tom dance? He 
looks much too lazy." 
Nearby Tom Wyatt was leaning back 
on two legs of a chair under the dim light 
of a wall lamp reading a comic. Em-
barrassed, Kathy hoped he hadn't heard. 
He was only president of the Senior class, 
and she would never have asked him to 
dance, although Susan could have done 
it only too well and made him think it a 
favour. It would have been a favour, too, 
Kathy thought, as she watched her float 
gracefully off. 
She had meant to be helpful, but it 
made Kathy feel worse, as if her loneli-
ness had been pointed out. It was true 
there were not enough girls, but a lot of 
good it did her. Her trouble was that 
everyone knew how old she was and what 
grade she was in. It had been a mistake 
to come and she was thinking of leaving 
when a commotion on the stairs drowned 
out the racket in the basement. 
"Quiet," shouted Henry without look-
ing up. "Men working." 
Then George Allen, captain of the 
Sanford basketball team, burst in, with 
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Dave and Bill Johnson and two other 
Bridgeville boys. Although most of San-
ford knew the Johnsons for their athletic 
feats, the Johnsons were not acquainted 
with many Sanford people, even in the 
younger set. They looked around now for 
someone they might know and Bill 
nodded to Jeff Carter, who was centre for 
the local team. 
"Brought our visitors over to have 
some fun before they lose tomorrow 
night," George said boastfully, slapping 
Dave Johnson on the back. 
Jeff had steered Susan over to the door 
and, as they passed Kathy, Susan put her 
arm around her and drew her along with 
them. In a matter of seconds, Kathy 
found herself in the centre of the small 
crowd and close to Bill Johnson. 
The Bridgeville team had come right 
back with a chorus of rebuttals to George's 
claim and everyone was soon taking part 
in a dispute over who would win on 
Saturday night. 
"Listen," Jeff finally said good-natured-
ly ~ "you fellows don't stand a chance." 
"Oh yeah," Dave Johnson responded 
with an arrogant smile. "I guess we have 
as much chance as -" 
"A snowball in hell, maybe," George 
broke in and, caught up in the general 
laughter, Kathy's eyes sparkled. 
Glancing down at her just then, Bill 
Johnson must have noticed the momentary 
excitement, which made such a difference 
to her young face. 
"Enough of this heckling," he said and, 
slipping his arm around Kathy, swept her 
out on the floor. 
It was a miracle. One minute she had 
been in the lowest depths and now she 
was flying as high as the sky. She could 
have died from happiness. 
"It's more fun with music, Bill," some-
one called and Kathy blushed a becoming 
colour as she realized the record-player 
had stopped as they started to dance. 
But Bill was not even remotely em-
barrassed. "That's a matter of opinion," 
he threw back and held Kathy more 
closely. 
"Ignore them. They're just jealous," he 
murmured and Kathy glowed. 
She was a good dancer, thanks to 
Susan's teaching, and with every step she 
gained confidence. Gradually, she relaxed, 
and moved her arm up Bill's shoulder to 
what she had noticed was the accepted 
position. She even found herself saying 
things she never thought she could and 
hoped she gave the impression of always 
moving in such circles. Maybe he wouldn't 
find out how young she was until he got 
to like her. She was glad she was as tall 
as any girl there. 
Bill said she was just the right height, as 
her hair brushed his cheek. In fact, Bill 
said quite a number of nice things before 
someone cut in and Kathy slipped 
reluctantly from his arms. 
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"Nothing succeeds like success," Kathy 
would have known if she had been more 
experienced socially. The boys who were 
suddenly so anxious to dance with her had 
been there all evening, but if Bill Johnson 
singled her out, they didn't want to miss 
something good. 
Being cut in on was a novelty and Kathy 
enjoyed it for a while until she began to 
worry that Bill wouldn't try to compete. 
Not only did she want to be with him, 
but if he didn't cut back, maybe the others 
would realize their mistake and leave her. 
And then she saw Bill at the door in 
his topcoat. He must be leaving. The 
world might as well come to an end. 
"If he has to go, let him go quickly," 
she prayed, looking away so he wouldn't 
see her watching, but her prayer was cut 
short by Susan. 
"Excuse us," she said to Henry and 
drew Kathy aside. 
"We're going downtown for a coke,'' 
she whispered, "and Bill wants you to 
come.'' 
"Are you sure?" Kathy's heart rose in 
her throat so she could hardly speak. 
"Of course," replied Susan impatiently. 
"Come on." 
Getting her coat and leaving the Ryans' 
with Susan and Jeff, Lois and George, was 
all a haze to Kathy. In fact, the rest of the 
evening at the soda fountain was a 
delightful blur, although she was to recall 
every detail of it later, from the look Bud 
Elton gave her as he passed them on his 
way out, to Bill's nearness as they crowded 
into one booth. 
Before she knew it, the place was 
closing and they started up Main Street 
arm in arm, forming a line across the 
centre. At her corner they lost Lois and 
George, and Susan and Jeff went on 
ahead. By the time Kathy and Bill got to 
the house, they were nowhere in sight. 
Kathy wanted to look for them, but Bill 
said to leave them alone. 
As she stood there wondering whether 
to go in or wait for Susan, Kathy was too 
preoccupied to think of anything else. 
Not having reached the stage in her social 
career where the end of an evening might 
mean a question of evasive tactics, other 
problems in the situation did not present 
themselves. Close to Bill on the narrow 
step, she lifted her face to him with all the 
innocence in the world. 
"Do you think ... " she began, but got 
no farther. 
There was no mistaking the inevitable. 
When Bill drew her to him, Kathy raised 
her lips to meet his. He held her with 
competent arms and awe rose in her at the 
utter sweetness of the kiss. She had never 
known anything like it. Any other kisses 
in her life had been so inconsequential, 
they were soon forgotten ; like the parlour 
game ones, which didn't count, or the 
one on the sleigh ride last winter, hurried 
and clumsy, making little impression on 
her. 
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As Bill released her, he looked down 
and touched her hair softly. 
"You're a sweet kid, Kathy," he said. 
Kathy searched his face for a moment 
and then dropped her eyes. Had he 
sensed how much that kiss meant to her? 
Should she have acted more blase? 
Lifting her chin with his hand, Bill 
studied her serious face. 
"Don't ever change, Kathy. Stay as 
sweet as you are." 
Then he was gone and Kathy floated 
into the house. Quickly she passed her 
mother's door, not wanting to speak to 
anyone. All she wanted was to be alone 
to think of the immediate past and dream 
of the future. She had no doubt there 
would be a future with Bill. Hadn't he 
said she was sweet and all those other nice 
things ? And she was sure he would never 
have kissed her like that if he hadn't been 
senous. 
All the next day she waited restlessly 
for the evening, going about the usual 
routine of living in a family who couldn't 
seem to understand she was a changed 
person. Whether Susan noticed her tension 
or not, she said casually: "The school is 
having a party for the teams tonight. I'll 
probably go with Jeff if he's not too 
tired.'' 
It may have been an oblique warning 
to Kathy that she might not see Bill, but 
she refused to recognize it. Once or twice 
during the day it had occurred to her 
that he might have telephoned, but when-
ever it did, she had any number of 
allowances to make for him. 
The game that night between Sanford 
and Bridgeville was an exciting one. Bill 
Johnson was one of the stars and Kathy 
never took her eyes off him. Everyone 
was saying how well he played and she 
listened proudly as if he belonged to her. 
He had to belong to her and she waited 
anxiously for him to find a chance to 
speak to her. Once during a break he did 
come over to the sidelines. Kathy grew 
tense as she watched him approach, but 
it was someone in the front row he wanted 
to see. 
As he..,, talked, he..,. glanced around and 
- L 
when his eyes fell on Kathy, he smiled his 
slow smile. It seemed to her to say 
worlds. Was he remembering last night? 
Had it mattered to him, maybe not as 
much as to her, but just a little? His look 
wandered to the group of classmates with 
her, the youngest in the school, and Kathy, 
with newly-opened eyes, felt they looked it. 
When~he returned to the.game, Kathy's 
~ ~ 
disappointment was almost unbearable, 
but she made still more allowances. After 
all, he couldn't be expected to speak to 
her in front of everyone, but her doubts 
were growing and she wondered if, having 
seen her with such a young group, he 
would go back and ask Jeff how old she 
was. Perhaps he had already been taunted 
about robbing the cradle and her cheeks 
burned at the thought. 
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Hope was very thin by the end of the 
game when the teams filed off to the 
showers, but she still stayed behind on the 
pretence of looking for a glove. The gym 
was almost empty when she gave up. 
There was only one more chance. There 
might be a message for her at the door. 
Maybe Susan would have it. 
Susan was waiting but not with the 
message Kathy so badly wanted. 
"Tell Mom I'll be home after the 
party," she said. "It won't be late." 
She was turning away when she noticed 
the anguished look on Kathy's face. 
"Kathy," she said earnestly, "Bill has 
to go to this party. You knew that, and 
there won't be any younger kids there. 
You'd feel out of place." 
"I didn't last night," Kathy replied 
forlornly. 
"I know but that was different," Susan 
led her to the street door. "I think you'd 
better forget Bill, Kathy. He's too old 
for you." 
Kathy wanted desperately to think she 
was wrong, that Bill wasn't too old and 
she shouldn't forget him, but it was hard 
when she was alone on the dark street 
walking home. She tried to tell herself 
he might even now be trying to call her, 
and quickened her steps. 
She had just reached her own street 
when she heard a deafening racket. 
Turning, she saw Sam Wolf's old con-
vertible coming toward her loaded with 
high school kids. In the centre of the 
noisy crowd was Bill Johnson and Kathy 
stepped quickly into the shadows to 
watch him ride by. 
Her eyes followed the car out of sight 
before she continued on up the hill and 
slipped quietly into the house. Again, as 
the night before, she didn't want to talk 
to anyone, but it was still early and her 
mother came out of the living-room. 
"Kathy? Bud Elton called. Wanted to 
know what got you after the game. Said 
he thought you might like to go to the 
movies with him tomorrow night. I can't 
see how he missed you," she added 
curiously, but Kathy was well upstairs 
by that time. 
Bud's call would really have been 
something a few days before. It was the 
first time anyone had ever called her for 
a date and, although she realized what 
had aroused his interest to this extent, she 
could gain little comfort yet from this 
result of last night's experience. 
She sank down at the dressing table 
and sitting there, her head in her hands, 
a song they had played frequently the 
night before came back to her. An oldie, 
"I'll Never Be The Same", it expressed 
so well how she felt now. Bill had said 
she shouldn't change, but he had been 
the one to change her. How could she 
ever be the same again or have the same 
peace of mind when she knew things like 
this lay in wait for her? No, because of 
that kiss, she would never be the same. 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
FREDERICTON 
MONCTON 
SAINT JOHN 
IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Your snug highway harbour on our Atlantic Seaboard 
units characterized by true. 
maritime hospitality 
styled to serve you?t';~/ 
CANADA'S OLDEST CHEVROLET DEALER 
J. CLARK & SON 
LIMITED 
In New Brunswick you're never far from dependable service 
Head Office - Fredericton, N.B. 
Saint John-St. Stephen-Petitcodiac-Sussex-Jemseg 
Woodstock-Hartland-Perth-Grand Falls 
Associate Dealers at Plaster Rock-Harvey Station 
FARM MACHINES HOME APPLIANCES 
THE ATLANTIC PROVINCES ALMANAC 
''The essential Atlantic area book of reference'' 
57 APRIL, 1959 
A~J-~J' ·CRAGPROOF . .· . 
chocolare 
Jr om lo 
TRADEMARKS OF NEWFOUNDLAND 
Products coming off the assembly lines in Newfoundland these days ire f 1st 
. 
earning the sort of reputation at home and abroad th•t was once accorded 
to Newfoundland soldiers by 1 famous general - "Better thin the Best." 
This goes for handbags, knitwear, shirts, gloves, workclothes, suits, shoes, 
batteries, cement, plasterboard, wallboards, motion pictures, chocolates ind 
candy, etc.-111 hard-hitting leaden on the s1ltt1-Counten of the nation. 
DEPARTMENT OF ECONOMIC DEVELOPMENT 
GOVERNMENT OF NEWFOUNDLAND 
c;T . JOHN ' S NEWFOUNDLAND 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 58 APRIL, 1959 
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A POTENTIAL ATLANTIC GIANT 
T HE FUTURE OF the Atlantic Prov-inces depends on their ability to attract outside capital to develop 
their natural heritage. Economic expan-
sion must be the keynote. Government 
assistance in various fields that are un-
attractive to private industry will be a 
necessity. But a pre-requisite for real 
growth is the attraction of private capital 
to finance sound development. 
The people of the Atlantic Provinces 
have not been standing still in this respect. 
Private citizens, groups such as the 
Atlantic Provinces Economic Council and 
government have all been very active. It 
is the magnitude of their combined 
labours that will be a surprise to some. 
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by R. S. STUART 
The Province of Newfoundland, by its 
own efforts, has succeeded in attracting 
to the province a development company 
financed by nearly $11 million of private 
capital. This company, British Newfound-
land Corporation Limited, was set up to 
explore and develop the natural assets of 
Labrador as well as Newfoundland proper. 
Today, after five years of survey, investiga-
tion and exploration it is on the threshold 
of development. 
Obviously, what has been done in New-
foundland can not be set up as an example 
of what should be done in other parts of 
the region. Despite many similar prob-
lems, the patterns of development of each 
Atlantic Province must differ according 
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to the conditions and circumstances. 
Nevertheless, the story of British New-
foundland Corporation Limited- Brin co 
for short- is highly interesting to us all. 
Before examining Brinco's accomplish-
ments and future plans, let us review its 
background. In 1952, Hon. J. R . Small-
wood, Premier of Newfoundland, had 
visions of the formation of a company to 
explore and possibly develop the natural 
resources of the province. 
On a visit to London in the summer of 
that year he let it be known that New-
foundland would be very happy if British 
interests would take the lead. A visit to 
the Prime Minister, Sir Winston Churchill 
- who later referred to the project as a 
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"great imperial concept"-was the turn-
ing point in making Mr. Smallwood's 
dream a reality. Shortly thereafter~ at the 
suggestion of Sir Eric Bowater, N. M. 
Rothschild and Sons took the lead in 
forming a syndicate to sponsor the enter-
. prise. 
British Newfoundland Corporation 
Limited received large concessions from 
the government. Briefly, these conces-
sions fall into three categories: wood-
lands, minerals, and water power. Brinco's 
Karsh B. C. Gardner 
woodlands consist of a 1,450-square-mile 
tract near Lake Melville and Grand Lake 
in Labrador. Its mineral concessions 
comprise about 36,000 square miles in 
Labrador and 17 ,000 square miles in 
Newfoundland, an area about equal to 
that of the provinces of New Brunswick, 
Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island 
combined. Last, and possibly most im-
portant, Brinco's water power concession 
encompasses virtually all the undeveloped 
water power in Labrador and that in 
about half of Newfoundland. 
On incorporation in May 1953 there 
were but seven founder shareholders: 
Anglo-American Corporation of South 
Africa Limited, Anglo-Newfoundland De-
velopment Company Limited, Bowater 
Corporation of North America Limited, 
English Electric Company Limited, Fro-
bisher Limited, Rio Tinto Company Lim-
ited and Rothschilds. (Later, Frobisher 
sold its interest to Compagnie Financiere 
de Suez.) 
These seven were soon joined by 
twenty-two others, mostly British in-
dustrial, mining, banking and insurance 
interests, who together provided the 
original capital. Among them were four 
Canadian companies: W. C. Pitfield and 
Company Limited, The Royal Bank of 
Canada, The Shawinigan Water and 
Power Company and Sogemines Limited. 
APRIL, 1959 
In February 1956 a restricted offering 
of common shares was over-subscribed 
and resulted in the addition of $6 million 
to the company's resources. Brinco's paid-
up capital now stands at just under $11 
million, and there are about 500 share-
holders, with Canadian shareholdings 
running a close second to those in the 
United Kingdom, where control still lies. 
Mr. B. C. Gardner, M.C., former Chair-
man of the Board of the Bank of Montreal, 
A. W . Southam 
is Chairman of the Board, and the Manag-
ing Director is Mr. A. W. Southam, 
C.B.E. Among the sixteen directors, the 
Atlantic Provinces are represented by 
Senator C. C. Pratt, O.B.E., and Messrs. 
E. A. Bowring, C.B.E., and W. A. Reid, 
all of St. John's, Newfoundland. 
Since incorporation, British New-
foundland Corporation has spent over 
$7.5 million to assess its vast concessions 
and prepare certain of its assets for 
development. 
Results to date show that the concession 
contains some eight to ten million cords 
of pulp wood, most of it high quality 
black spruce. Under present conditions, 
rapid expansion in the pulp and paper 
industry is not imminent and it may be 
some time before a market is created for 
Brinco's forest resources. Over the long 
term the outlook is considerably brighter. 
The Royal Commission on Canada's 
Economic Prospects (the Gordon Com-
mission) said in its final report: "It is 
probable that the output of newsprint 
and wood pulp will double (in the twenty-
five year period ending in 1980) and that 
there will be a sixty per cent increase in 
the output of lumber." With a small yet 
high quality source of pulp wood Brinco 
is well situated to take part in this fore-
cast expansion. 
Methodical and thorough mineral ex-
ploration of vast concessions takes many 
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IN NOVA SCOTIA 
The answer to a fifty-year dream 
Deepest causeway in the world is symbol of highway progress 
Here is the answer to a dream that 
Nova Scotia has had since fifty years 
ago, when the project was first con-
ceived. Now, there is a '"Road to the 
Isles"-or, rather, to one very im-
portant one, Cape Breton Island. The 
road is the Strait of Canso Causeway-
180' deep in the middle-completed in 
1955 at a cost of over $22 million as 
a co-operative endeavor of the federal 
government and the province. 
No project of this scope can be called 
"typical." Yet it symbolizes Nova Sco-
tia's forward-looking roads program. 
During the last fiscal year, the province 
had a record roads budget of $25 mil-
lion. About 208 miles of new paved 
highway were added, including exten-
sive work on the Trans-Canada High-
way. Prominent in future planning is 
a projected $140-million program of 
bridge reconstruction. 
More and better roads are necessary 
to keep pace with a steadily expanding 
economy such as Nova Scotia's. The 
Canso Causeway, for example, repre-
sents a faster, cheaper way to export 
Cape Breton Island's steel, coal and 
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wood products - and to attract more 
of a most profitable import ... tourists. 
Eventually, the Strait of Canso 
Causeway will pay for itself many times 
over to the people of Nova Scotia. In 
fact, this can be said of good roads 
everywhere in Canada: they save far 
more than they cost-in lives, tin1e 
and money. 
CaterpilJar Tractor Co. 
CATERPILLAR 
Registered Trade Mark 
DIESEL ENGINES · TRACTORS· MOTOR GRADERS 
_ _____ EARTHMOVING EQUIPMENT 
years, large sums of money and requires 
the use of all the techniques available to 
the geologist. To help intensify the search, 
Brinco, through its mineral exploration 
subsidiary, British Newfoundland Ex-
ploration Limited- Brin ex for short- has 
made joint exploration agreements with 
a number of strong mineral exploration 
companies operating in Canada, including 
New Jersey Zinc Exploration Company 
(Canada) Limited, Canadian Johns-Man-
ville Company Limited, Asbestos Corpora-
tion (Explorations) Limited, and a syndi-
cate represented by T. H. Jones and 
Company of Cleveland, Ohio. Further 
joint exploration agreements are being 
negotiated. 
A great deal more work remains to be 
done to assess fully the potentialities of 
even selected areas which, after consider-
able preliminary work, appear attractive. 
The major Kaipokok-Makkovik mineral-
ized belt in Labrador contains occurrences 
of copper, uranium, thorium, molyb-
denum, silver, lead, zinc, columbium and 
beryllium. In this belt near Makkovik, 
Brinex has found a small but rich uran-
ium deposit which diamond drilling and 
underground development have shown 
to contain a substantial tonnage of rich 
oregrading0.709%, U308 (uranium oxide) 
or 0.518 % after allowing for dilution and 
the reduction of high assays, and the 
chances of finding more ore are good. 
Unfortunately, the uncertainties of the 
uranium market have been such that it 
has not yet been possible to justify pro-
duction. 
Ross Toms, a prospector famous for 
several major discoveries of iron ore in 
eastern Canada, has discovered iron 
within the Brinex concession in northern 
Labrador. The magnitude of the discovery 
has yet to be determined. Mr. Toms's 
principals are the syndicate represented 
by T. H. Jones and Company of Cleve-
land. 
In Newfoundland, Brinex, and in some 
cases its joint exploration partners, have 
discovered copper mineralization and 
asbestos. Further work by Brinex and its 
partners in these areas, and others in 
Newfoundland and Labrador, is being 
planned for the 1959 summer field season. 
Brinco has fully surveyed two large 
water power potentials: Bay d'Espoir in 
Newfoundland and Hamilton (Grand) 
Falls in Labrador, and negotiations with 
power consumers are in full swing. Con-
struction in each case will start just as 
soon as the demand justifies it. A sub-
sidiary, Hamilton Falls Power Corpora-
tion Limited, was formed early in 1958 to 
correlate development of the Hamilton. 
The location of Bay d'Espoir midway 
between St. John's and Port-aux-Basques 
on the south coast of Newfoundland could 
make it a focal point for communications, 
both internal and external. Good indus-
trial and harbour sites are available, and 
the harbour is open the year round. If a 
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"highly-entertaining narrative" -The Montreal Star 
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-Benjamin Beveridge in "The Top Shelf' 
AN ATLANTIC ADVOCATE BOOK 
$4.95 
BRUNSWICK PRESS LTD., FREDERICTON, . N.B. 
THE ATLANTIC ALMANAC 
1959 
The Essential Book of Reference 
This new edition is on the press - Reserve your copy 
$1.50 Post Paid 
THE ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
Gleaner Building Fredericton, N.B. 
63 APRIL, 1959 
ew Brunswick has captured 
the imagination of all Canada 
with its 
power development program. 
Here in this 
Province-by-the Sea, 
industries both large and small, 
are shaping the course 
of a new economic destiny 
for New Brunswick. 
With the coming "on-line" 
of the Beechwood Hydro Development 
and the start of construction 
of a large thermal plant, 
New Brunswick is well ahead 
of· a rapidly climbing load curve. 
Six power plants 
are now transmitting energy 
over a province-wide grid system 
with more plants in the 
planning stage still to come. 
It lvill pay you to investigate 
New Brunswick's industrial possibilities. 
The New Brunswick 
ELECTRIC POWER COMMISSION 
Fredericton, N.B. 
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trans-shipment port is to be built in New-
foundland, this . is the ideal site. Brin co 
can make available ample power: a 
350 000-horsepower installation can be 
buiit economically in five stages of 70,000 
horsepower each at a single site, and 
additional sites are available near by. This 
power from the Salmon and Grey Rivers 
could provide for industrial development 
in the vicinity of Bay d'Espoir and could 
supply rising demand throughout the 
island. 
In Labrador Brinco has fully assessed 
the main Hamilton Falls potential of up 
to four million horsepower and has sur-
veyed subsidiary schemes on the Atikonak 
and Valley Rivers. Another two million 
horsepower is available at various sites on 
the lower Hamilton. Power can be pro-
vided either in small blocks for the Wabush 
Lake area-only about hundred miles 
west of the Atikonak River- or in larger 
blocks for direct reduction of iron, or for 
a uranium enrichment plant in Labrador 
or elsewhere, from the Valley River or 
main Hamilton Falls scheme. Advances 
in long distance transmission, both by 
alternating current and by direct current, 
mean that Hamilton Falls power in large 
blocks could be transmitted to supply the 
rising demands in eastern Canada, includ-
ing some of the Atlantic Provinces. 
The cost of the first million horsepower 
at the bus bars would only be about three 
mills, and for full Hamilton development 
of four million horsepower the price 
could drop to as little as two mills. For 
example, transmission of large blocks of 
power a distance of 250 miles would only 
cost about one mill. 
The final report of the Gordon Com-
mission concluded that, " ... on the 
average over the next quarter century 
( 1955-1980) the annual increase in the use 
of electricity (in Canada) will be in the 
order of seven per cent." With its vast 
resources of cheap power Brinco is in an 
excellent position to fill some of this 
rising demand in eastern Canada. Brinco 
\Vill start construction of its multi-million 
dollar power projects just as soon as its 
continuing negotiations with consumers 
lead to the signature of power contracts. 
In the case of the Hamilton Falls project 
an access road and other pre-development 
work have already been completed. 
British Newfoundland Corporation is a 
long-term enterprise. It has spent $7.5 
million out of capital on exploration and 
investigation of its woodlands, mineral 
and water power assets. Now development 
is the keynote, and the known possibilities 
are several. It is premature to guess which 
project will be developed first. The only 
certain thing is that Brinco has proven its 
faith in the Atlantic Provinces by large 
expenditures of time and money, and will 
continue to strive for an early start on one 
of its projects. Such development will be 
of real value in strengthening the economy 
of the Atlantic Provinces. 
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Satisfied customers are heard to say 
When April comes along 
That packaging the "Poly" way 
Is efficient, attractive and strong. 
POLY-CELLO BAGS LIMITED 
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Branch Office: 195 Barrington Street, Halifax, N.S. 
Boiler Insurance 
Boiler and Machinery insurance is a special field and 
includes inspection service. We are equipped, thi;ough 
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MARITIME FINANCIAL PROSPECTS 
Mr. C. A. B. Bullock, president, in 
offering the seventy-first annual report 
of the directors to the shareholders of 
Eastern Canada Savings and Loan Com-
pany, stated that profit for 1958, before 
income taxes, amounted to $569,000. 
This was an increase of 13 per cent over 
1957; and was equivalent to $3.79 per 
share. 
Income taxes were $260,000 leaving a 
net profit of $309,000, or $2.06 per share 
outstanding. During 1958 the regular 
dividend of eighty cents per share was 
paid, and the directors authorized, as 
well, an "extra" dividend of thirty cents 
per share. 
The public increased its investment in 
debentures and deposits of the company 
by over $5,400,000, and the net increase 
in mortgages underwritten amounted to 
$4,600,000. 
The Eastern Canada Savings and Loan 
Company has shown a remarkable growth 
over the past ten years. Mortgages in 1949 
were $13 million and in 1958 totalled 
$33 million. Debentures and deposits in 
KEEPING 
by MAXIMUS 
the same period rose from $12 million to 
$34.5 million. Net profit in 1949 was 
$152,000 ($1.52 per share) and as reported 
above, for the past year was $309 ,000 
($2.06). Dividends paid have grown from 
20 cents to $1.10. 
The common stock of this company 
does not trade too actively. The current 
level is approximately $21. 7 5 and the 
return to the investor at this price, based 
on the full $1.10 dividend, is 5 .05 per cent. 
Donald Mcinnes, Q.C., president, the 
Eastern Trust Company, in presenting the 
sixty-sixth annual report of the directors, 
stated that the year 1958 had seen a 
marked expansion of the company's 
business in all of its departments. 
Total assets under administration am-
ounted to $191 million, representing an 
increase of $25 mi11ion for the year. 
Estates, trusts and agencies reached $158 
million and deposits in the guaranteed 
investment account, $29 .2 million. The 
report emphasized that of the $14.5 mil-
lion in bonds in the guaranteed trust 
account~ approximately $5.7 million were 
WHAT YOU CREATE 
Is your work of a lifetime jeopardized by lack of planned con-
servation? Taxation, untrained managen1ent and forced 
liquidation are just a few of the risks which may threaten your 
estate. 
Our knowledge and experience can help you conserve what you 
create- for you and your family. 
You and your attorney are cordially invited to consult us, 
without obligation. 
THE CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY 
OF CANADA 
Head Office: MONCTON, N.B. 
Branches: 
Saint John, Fredericton and Woodstock, N.B., Amherst, N.S. 
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due to mature in the next three years. 
Profit, for the year under review, 
amounted to $379,000, which was an 
increase of $79,000 over 1957. Net profit 
(after taxes) was $241,000, an increase of 
$42,000 over the previous year. One dollar 
per share was paid in dividends during 
1958. 
The common stock strengthened slightly 
on publication of the report. It is currently 
available at approximately $26 and the 
return at this price, based on the indicated 
$1 dividend is 3.85 per cent. Although the 
yield is not overly generous, the financial 
strength of the Eastern Trust Company, 
plus the possibility of a dividend increase, 
are factors which lend attraction to the 
stock. 
The Maritime Telegraph and Telephone 
Company Limited earned $1.13 per share 
in the year 1958 as compared to $1.04 per 
share in 1957. In the minds of the direc-
tors, 1958 "was a year of well-ordered 
activity, substantial progress, and a fair 
measure of achievement in practically all 
phases of this company's operations." 
NESBITT, THOMSON 
AND COMPANY, LIMITED 
Underwriters 
and Distributors of 
GOVERNMENT and 
CORPORATION SECURITIES 
105 Prince William St. 
Saint John, N.B. Phone 3-2513 
• 
123 York St., Fredericton 
Ogden Building, Moncton 
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The company spent approximately 
$6.75 million during the year on new 
construction and at year end had over 
151,000 telephones in operation. Eighty 
per cent of these sets were dial operated. 
To illustrate the rate of growth, it may 
be noted that the first telephone in Nova 
Scotia was installed in 1877. The 50,000th 
set was placed in operation in 1941, sixty-
four years later. In 1950, nine years later, 
the 100,000th telephone was installed and 
by eight years later the third group of 
50,000 telephones had been connected. 
The president indicated in his report that 
capital expenditure in 1959 would exceed 
the record figure established in 1958. 
During 1958 the company sold $3,500,-
000 first mortgage bonds bearing an 
interest rate of 5 .1 per cent, to provide a 
part of the funds necessary for the plant 
equipment expansion carried out. The 
annual report indicated that in all likeli-
hood additional financing, possibly in the 
form of a common stock issue, would be 
necessary in 1959. 
At December 31, there were 11,093 
shareholders of the company, 82.4 per 
cent of whom resided in Nova Scotia. 
The stock continues to be one of the 
more active of the Maritime securities 
available to the investing public and at the 
present time is trading at approximately 
$18 per share. The return at this price 
based on the indicated 80 cents per share 
per year dividend is 4.44 per cent. 
An increase in rates, which became 
effective July 1, 1958 enabled the New 
Brunswick Telephone Company to turn 
a loss which had occurred for the first six 
months into a profit on the whole year's 
operations. The company showed a net 
profit of $1,524,000 for 1958, which was 
20.4 per cent higher than the profit estab-
lished the previous year. 
The New Brunswick Telephone Com-
pany in 1958 spent over seven million 
dollars on a record expansion programme, 
$6.2 million of which were for new con-
struction. Funds for the expansion were 
raised partly through the sale of $3 mil-
lion, 5t per cent first mortgage bonds; 
and partly through the issuance of addi-
tional shares of stock. G. M. McKiel, the 
president, announced in his report that 
approximately $6 million would be spent 
in 1959 on capital projects. By December 
31, 1958, the company had 115,649 tele-
phones in operation, which was a net gain 
of 4,231 for the year. Numbers of share-
holders of the company had grown to 
9,756 by the year end, which was an 
increase of 664 over the year. Of the 
shareholders, approximately 77 per cent 
were residents of the Province of New 
Brunswick. 
The company paid the usual sixty cent 
per share dividend during 1958. At the 
present time the stock is available at 
approximately $13 per share and at that 
price returns about 4.61 per cent. 
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On the occasion of its ISOth Anniversary and in recognition 
of their long years of service and the important contribution 
that each has made to the success of the Company, The Halifax 
Insurance Company announces the election to its Board of 
Directors of Mr. James E. J\!facNelly, General Manager and 
Mr. John E. Meagher F.C.l.S., Secretary-Treasurer. 
Chartered Accountants 
HALIFAX, N.S., SYDNEY, N.S. 
ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND 
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G. E. LESLIE & CO. 
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MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE 
CANADIAN STOCK EXCHANGE 
THE INVESTMENT DEALERS' ASSOCIATION OF CANADA 
Private wire system to Montreal, Toronto and New York 
HALIFAX & SYDNEY, N.S. MONCTON & SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
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Sailing in the bays and coves of the Maritimes 
is a centuries old tradition that is attracting 
new enthusiasts every year. 
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~Y H arolJ HorwooJ 
T HE ISLAND OF NEWFOUNDLAND is justly famous for place names with a punch. Famished Gut is 
an example. And Rogue's Harbour. 
There are also Horse Chops and Hole-in-
the-Wall, not to mention Sally's Leg and 
Virgin's Arm, all named in the distant 
past by sailors and fishermen with a sense 
of humour. 
But the Post Office Department is 
doing its best to abolish these salty place 
names and to substitute such master-
pieces as Port Elizabeth and Fairhaven. 
The improvement will be obvious, I am 
sure, to any fair-minded reader. We New-
foundlanders are all in favour of these 
improvements. We do not want to live in 
Hole-in-the-Wall. We want to live in 
Parkdale. It sounds so nice and sani-
tary. 
We feel that if the Canada Post Office 
succeeds in getting rid of all the old 
place names we will be much the better 
for it. We are even prepared to help them 
out by supplying them with a list of old 
names that they've never heard of yet. 
At least, we are pretty certain that they 
have never heard of them, since they have 
never managed to deliver any mail there. 
Devil's Thumb, for instance. I'll bet 
they've never delivered a letter to Devil's 
Thumb in all their born days. 
And then there's Fom. That isn't really 
the way you spell it. On the map it is 
spelled "Femme", but everyone who lives 
there calls it Fom, so Fom it must be. 
There's a story about Fom: 
An American yacht with a fishing party 
was plying along the northern inlets of 
Fortune Bay one evening, and tied up to 
a stage head in a small cove. The island 
off shore was known as Petticoat Island, 
but the Americans didn't know that. The 
yachting skipper accosted the first baccy-
chewing character he met on the stage. 
"Hello," he greeted. "Where are we? 
What do you call this settlement?" 
"Fom," said the baccy-chewer, casting 
a speculative eye at the weather. 
"OK," said the American. "We want 
to send a message home. Where's the 
telegraph office?" 
"Fifteen miles out the bay," said the 
native, adding that they usualJy rowed 
there in a dory. 
"Post office?" said the American hope-
fully. 
"One over in English Harbour East," 
the fisherman explained. "Ye must 've 
passed it comin' along shore." 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
FUMIGATING THE MAP 
"No telegraph, no post office, no 
roads!" the American exclaimed. "Do you 
have radios here?" 
"Well," the fisherman drawled, "they's 
a couple. But we don't turn 'em on much. 
Can't get the stations up in St. John's, 
and them Canadian fellers never seems 
to have any news worth while.,, 
HWell !" exclaimed the American. "You 
people in Fom are really cut off from the 
world, aren't you?" 
" 'Spose so," said the fisherman. 
"Why," continued the yacht skipper, 
"if New York burned down tonight you 
wouldn't know anything about it!" 
"That's true, I 'spose," the fisherman 
admitted, "but than,"-and he paused to 
squirt a philosophic stream of baccy 
juice over the stage head-"if Fom 
burned down you fellers up in New York 
wouldn't know anything about it, either!" 
You will agree that we can't have places 
like Fom in this day and age. The sooner 
they are changed to Fairhaven the better. 
Our greatest misgivings are on the sub-
ject of the speed with which the Post 
Office is forging ahead. As a prominent 
politician once remarked, officialdom 
should never move faster than the public, 
but we are afraid the Post Office may be 
a step or two ahead of common usage 
here and there. 
In fact, public confusion has reached 
the point described in an old folk tale 
from one of the recently renamed har-
bours of Fogo Island. 
The tale concerns George Coles, one-
time "king" of the little settlement of 
Hare Bay, just as his friend Henry Nipper 
was the unofficial "king" of neighbouring 
Shoal Bay. 
One night after an evening of old-
fashioned square dancing during which 
the moonshine can went round many 
times and everybody got very jolly, George 
fell asleep in his boat, tied to his own 
stage, in his own harbour. Some of the 
younger element, with a taste for practical 
jokes, towed the boat, George and all, to 
Shoal Bay, and tied it up to the stage 
owned by Henry Nipper. 
Imagine George Coles's consternation 
when he awoke in the cold and chilly 
light of dawn, a little shaky perhaps, in the 
wrong harbour, tied to the wrong stage! 
His reported remarks have become a 
classic of Newfoundland folklore: 
Who be I and where be I? 
Be I J arge Coles or bain' t I? 
Or be I Henry Nipper? 
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Be I in Hare Bay or be I in Shoal Bay, 
Or have the devil got I? 
The Canada Post Office will see my 
point, I'm sure. If things continue at their 
present pace we shall all, before long, be 
as badly off as George Coles. We won't 
know whether we are in Hare Bay, Shoal 
Bay, Ice Tickle or Happy dale Acres. 
I have sometimes regretted the fact that 
the men who originally named the New-
foundland coves cannot be present today 
to see how we are improving on their 
work. The men who built the villages of 
Heart's Content and Seldom-Come-By, 
the sailors who named Pushthrough and 
Run-By-Guess, the old castaway who, 
with a grim laugh in the teeth of fate, 
named Black Joke Cove-I regret that 
they cannot come back to see the job 
which the Canada Post Office is doing on 
those places now. They would if they 
could, I'm sure. 
We have one other little word of 
censure: 
Among the host of lovely names with 
which the Post Office is redecorating the 
map there are a few-just a few-which 
strike some of us as being a doubtful 
improvement. We do not refer to such 
names as Sunnydale and Pleasantview 
(nobody with a pint of good red Canadian 
blood in his veins could object to such 
strikingly original names as those). No, 
rather we refer to such names as Pickers-
gillville, a settlement in Bonavista Bay 
named after that eminent Canadian states-
man John Whitney Pickersgill. 
Usually we allow statesmen to pass on 
to their just reward before enshrining 
them on the map, and since Mr. Pickers-
gill is still in robust middle life I feel that 
this haste to embalm him is rather in-
decent-like giving a man a coffin for 
Christmas. 
Besides, I don't think Pickersgillville 
will last. It is too long and hard to say. 
People are bound to start calling it Pickers-
ville instead. Once this process of cor-
ruption begins there is no telling where it 
will end. But in this case we can guess. It 
will be elided to Piggersville, which is still 
easier to say, and from that it is but a 
step to Pigsville or even Pigville. It is 
bound to happen, and what will the Post 
Office do then, poor thing? It will be 
faced with just another ugly name, fully 
as bad as Famished Gut, and it will have 
to go through the painful process of 
changing it to Silverdale or something of 
the kind. 
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Potatoes 
That erudite, persuasive and 
eloquent orator, Dr. Leo Dolan, 
Canadian Consul General at Los 
Angeles, California, has just made 
a notable success of a speech to 
the Kem County Potato Growers 
Association Convention. To the 
700 agriculturalists he described 
the potato diet of Dr. James 
Hasson of Harley Street, London ; 
and he explained how the diet had 
been published in The Atlantic 
Advocate, and how, to prove its 
claims, the magazine's publisher 
went on the diet and lost twenty-
-five pounds in seventeen weeks, 
thereby greatly benefiting his 
health and spirits. 
* * * 
Dr. Dolan received a resolution 
in his honour and the day was 
designated "Potato Day". The 
resolution was passed by the 
California Legislature and Dr. 
Dolan was presented with the 
original in the form of an illumin-
ated plaque. HThe potato industry 
of your country and mine has been 
conducting a progressive and skil-
ful campaign to prove the value 
of the potato as a nutritional 
food," he said. "As one whose 
for bears came from Ireland, a 
country closely associated with 
potatoes, famine and otherwise, 
I may be pardoned for boasting 
of this successful research." 
* * * 
Fish 
Federal Fisheries Minister J. 
Angus MacLean will address the 
Canadian fishing industry April 6 
at the opening of a three-day 
meeting at Ottawa. Merchandis-
ing of fish, fish fillets, oysters and 
the marketing of salt fish in the 
Caribbean area will receive study 
at the various sessions. 
* * * Poetry Contest 
The Nova Scotia Centre of the 
Poetry Society is sponsoring a 
poetry contest in conjunction with 
the publication of its fifth chap-
book. Closing date for the contest 
is June 1, and the sponsors are 
anxious to have entries from every 
part of the Maritimes and from 
former residents. Close attention 
should be given to the rules of the 
contest, which may be obtained 
from Mrs. Allen G. Brown, 
7 Birchfield Crescent, Spry-field, 
Halifax Co., N.S. 
* * * 
Millionaire Salvation Army 
Contractor 
The Newfoundland cement mill 
at Corner Brook has been leased 
to a very strong group of private 
industrialists headed by Gilbert 
A. LaBine of Gunnar Mines. 
Associated with him are George 
Macnamara, of Macnamara Con-
struction; Chesley A. Pippy, 
Newfoundland Concrete Products 
and Newfoundland Tractors and 
Equipment, Caterpillar dealers ; 
Kenneth Goodyear of Grand 
Falls, who has built more miles of 
roads than anyone in Newfound-
land; and Arthur R. Lundrigan 
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of Corner Brook, the able son of 
a very outstanding father. "Bill" 
Lundrigan, who built up a great, 
$10 million, contracting business 
of concrete pipes, concrete blocks, 
lumber and pulpwood over the 
past ten years, has been an active 
worker all the time as an hon-
orary officer 1n the Salvation 
Army. 
* * * 
Bank of Montreal Chairman 
A Newfoundlander is the new 
chairman of the board and chair-
man of the executive committee 
of the Bank of Montreal. He is 
Arthur C. Jensen, a native of 
Harbour Breton, who had been 
executive vice-president of the 
Arthur C. Jensen 
bank since 1957, and general 
manager from 1952. He began his 
banking career in Montreal in 
1914, and served in London and 
New York. G . Arnold Hart, the 
new president, and R. D. Mul-
holland, the new general manager, 
are both natives of Ontario. 
* * * 
Cultural Heritage? 
Squaring off against their re-
sponsibility for bringing to Can-
adians the story of their heritage 
and culture, C.B.C. television 
recently featured from Hal if ax a 
nationwide programme on the 
Micmac Indians of Shubenacadie, 
N.S. All did not go as planned. 
* * * 
The show was televised from 
atop Citadel Hill in a setting of 
wigwams and campfires, pains-
takingly constructed from re-
corded museum detail by C.B.C. 
set design artists and technicians. 
Two young Indian boys, arriving 
on the scene in the full feathered 
regalia of their forefathers, ex-
claimed, "Look, Daddy, at the 
wigwams ; just Jike in the movies!" 
Later, Indian children danced 
a real hot "pow-wow" around 
campfires while live television 
cameras whirred away. C.B.C. 
interviewer Keith Barry com-
70 
mented to a handsome matronly 
squaw on the excellence of the 
dance. "It's not difficult," she told 
the network, "if you can dance 
rock and roll as these children 
do." 
* * * The inevitable criticism came 
from C.B.C. head office in To-
ronto bringing the suggestion that 
the programme might have been 
improved if the Indians had ex-
plained how they built "those 
authentic wigwams". 
* * * 
A further idea to have Micmac 
Indian children do a short se-
quence playing the traditional 
game of "Cowboys and Indians" 
was scrapped because all the 
Indian children wanted to be cow-
boys, not Indians. 
* * * 
Trade Talks 
A party of thirty-seven Can-
adian business men spent seven-
teen days in January and February 
talking trade in the West Indies 
Federation and British Guiana. 
In Jamaica they discussed cur-
rency restrictions and the possi-
bilities of improved transporta-
tion and communications, among 
other things. A trade barrier 
investigated in British Guiana 
was the recent increase in the duty 
on Canadian potatoes from 24 
cents to $3 per hundred pounds. 
* * * 
The Hon. Edward Manson, 
Nova Scotia's Minister of Mines 
and Trade and Industry, and Mrs. 
Manson, followed up the Can-
adian trade talks in Jamaica with 
a goodwill tour of the Caribbean. 
Mr. and Mrs. Manson visited 
Ciudad Trujillo, the Dominican 
Republic; and Port Antonio, 
Montego Bay, Ocho Rios and 
other parts of Jamaica. 
* * * 
Canadian-West Indies Trade 
Fairs were held at Kingston, Ja-
maica and Port of Spain early 
this year. Participants from 
the Atlantic Provinces were: 
Canadian Sardine and East Coast 
Herring Industry, Black's Har-
bour; Federal Textiles, Truro ; 
Industrial Shipping, Mahone Bay ; 
Nova Scotia Department of Trade 
and Industry; W. H. Schwartz 
and Sons, Halifax; Newfound-
land Associated Fish Exporters, 
St. John's; T. S. Simms and Com-
pany, Saint John; Maritime 
Lumber Bureau, Amherst; New 
Brunswick Department of In-
dustry and Development. 
* * * 
Parliamentarians 
The Hon. G. I. Smith, Nova 
Scotia's Minister of Highways, 
went to Barbados to represent the 
provincial governments of Canada 
at a general council meeting of 
the Commonwealth Parliamentary 
Association. The Hon. Mark 
Drouin was the representative of 
the Canadian Government there. 
Mr. Smith found it pleasant but 
hot. No one appeared to have any 
thermometers, but all assured him 
that the temperature seldom went 
above eighty. The minister's Nova 
Scotian blood assured him that it 
was more like ninety! Proceedings 
of the Parliamentarians were 
crowded out of the newspapers 
there by the arrival of the sur-
vivors of the balloon "Little 
World" that had attempted to 
cross the Atlantic. 
* * * 
The Hon. J. Angus MacLean, 
P.E.I. representative in the Can-
adian cabinet, went to Jamaica 
for the opening of Canada's Trade 
Fair at Kingston and took part 
in trade discussions. While there 
Mr. Mac Lean also visited four 
frigates of the Royal Canadian 
Navy which made a call at the 
West Indian port for the opening 
of the fair. 
* * * 
Finance Committee 
C. J. Morrow of Lunenburg, 
president of National Sea Pro-
ducts Limited, is the chairman of 
APEC's finance and membership 
committee. Other committee mem-
bers are D. B. Peters, vice-chair-
man, Halifax; G. A. Owen, 
Halifax; C. M. Killam, Saint 
John; A. G. Macdonald, Halifax; 
G. S. Unwin, Halifax; A.H. Hol-
man, Charlottetown; Parker D. 
Mitchell, Lancaster; A. I. Barrow, 
Halifax; F. P. Blackmore, Monc-
ton; Arthur Johnson, St. John's; 
Dr. Frank MacKinnon, Char-
lottetown, and Nelson Mann, 
Halifax. 
* * * 
Sell Properties 
Rhodes and Curry Limited has 
sold its properties in Amherst, 
N.S. to the George Eddy Com-
pany of Bathurst, N.B., for ware-
housing and distributing building 
supplies. The Rhodes and Curry 
company was one of the oldest 
construction firms in the Atlantic 
Provinces. It was organized in 
1877 as a small woodworking 
factory, by N. A. Rhodes and 
Nathaniel and Mary Curry. The 
firm constructed buildings for 
Acadia University, the University 
of Kings College in Halifax, the 
original Mount St. Vincent College 
in Rockingham, N.S., the Halifax 
Children's and Tuberculosis Hos-
pitals, the C.N.R. general offices 
in Moncton, and railway stations, 
post offices, hotels and churches 
in many other centres. 
* * * 
Historical Research 
The New Brunswick Historical 
Society has organized a system of 
county representatives to co-
ordinate and direct historical 
research and the preservation of 
historical records and sites. The 
initial meeting of the represent-
atives was held at the New Bruns-
wick Museum in Saint John, N.B., 
recently, under the chairmanship 
of C. H . Foss. The representatives 
will be working in conjunction 
with the society and with Dr. 
George MacBeath, curator of the 
historical department of the 
museum. 
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Island Causeway 
The engineering report on the 
feasibility of the proposed cause-
way from the mainland to Prince 
Edward Island was to be available 
at the end of March. The cost of 
the project is expected to be about 
$60 million. Taxpayers who may 
be hesitant about such an ex-
penditure might observe the costs 
of the ferry service which were 
drawn to the attention of the 
Senate last month by the Hon. 
John J. MacDonald. Including 
docks, construction of ships and 
operation deficits, the ferry service 
has cost the country nearly $48 
million since 1913. 
* * * 
Conducting Tour 
Charles and Margaret Under-
wood of Halifax are conducting 
a group of twenty students on a 
tour of Europe this summer. The 
group leaves Halifax on July 2 
for Montreal to sail in the 
Saxonia for Southampton. Mr. 
Underwood, a voice teacher, will 
be conducting lessons during the 
trip, and there will be opportunity 
for language studies as well. The 
tour is being organized by the 
Maritime Travel Service. 
* * * Sailing, Sailing! 
In a recent issue we wrote about 
David Walker's trip to Europe. 
Another contributor now reports 
that he too crossed from Halifax 
to Naples in the same R.C.N. 
squadron and was able to observe 
Mr. Walker holding close com-
munion with Father Neptune just 
like any other soldier at sea. Let 
us hope that the naval characters 
in his next story have better luck! 
Incidentally, one commanding 
officer always confused Mr. Wal-
ker with the hero of one of his 
books, and referred to him 
throughout the cruise as Harry 
Black. 
* * * 
H.M.C.S. Cape Scott, recently 
commissioned in Halifax, gives 
the Atlantic fleet new mobility 
and flexibility. Her purpose is to 
help the escort vessels help them-
selves either during a self-main-
tenance period or a minor refit or 
even in case of an accident. No 
longer will the escort be dependent 
on the dockyard for parts and 
repair jobs. Cape Scott can come 
to them and relieve the congestion 
in Halifax. H.M.C.S. Cape Breton, 
for many years an apprentice-
training vessel in Halifax, is now 
performing escort maintenance 
for the Pacific fleet. 
* * * 
Pilot Welcomed 
Wing Commander Paul Hart-
man of Ottawa, who flew the 
Silver Dart replica at Baddeck in 
February, received a distinguished 
visitor's welcome in Fredericton 
last month. Wing Commander 
Hartman visited the city to address 
the Fredericton Flying Club on 
the history of aviation, and the 
occasion was attended by mem-
bers of the club, the Royal Can-
adian Air Force Association, and 
contestants in a public speaking 
contest sponsored by the Lord 
Beaverbrook Air Cadet Squadron. 
The contest is in observance of the 
fiftieth anniversary of powered 
flight in Canada. 
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Aircraft Builder 
It has been nearly ha If a century 
since the Hon. J. A. D. Mccurdy 
and F. W. (Casey) Baldwin built 
the first aircraft in Canada at 
Baddeck, N .S. Among the dozens 
of Maritime pilots who flew to 
Baddeck for the anniversary of 
flight celebrations in February 
was Don B. Simmons of Moncton, 
another Maritime aircraft builder. 
A native of Digby, N .S., Mr. 
Simmons made the trip in an air-
craft he built. 
* * * 
At seventeen, he was aircraft 
inspector in the aircraft division 
of Canada Car and Foundry at 
Amherst, N.S. The following year 
he joined the Air Force and was 
posted to transport command. For 
a while after the war he operated 
a civilian charter service and 
flying school before he joined 
Maritime Central Airways as a 
pilot. He rejoined the R.C.A.F., 
handling ninety different types of 
aircraft, including the testing of 
Sabre jets. Today he is assistant 
operations manager for M.C.A 
* * * 
Best-selling Editor 
Lawrence Earl, a native of 
Saint John, N.B., and author of 
The Yangtze Incident, is the new 
managing editor of The Star 
Weekfv of Toronto. Mr. Earl was 
editor of the Montreal Standard 
before going to England, where 
he was editor of John Bull until a 
short time ago. He wrote the 
article HMike Wardell's tem-
pestuous love affair with the 
Maritimes" about The Atlantic 
Advocate and its editor in a recent 
issue of Mac/ean's. 
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Don B. Simmons with his aircraft 
Business Promoter 
The Downtown Businessmen's 
Association of Halifax has ap-
pointed Mrs. Marcella Brown as 
promotion director. Mrs. Brown 
is developing and co-ordinating 
promotions in the downtown 
commercial section of this city, 
conducting surveys to help in-
crease the clientele of retail 
establishments, and acting as 
liaison between the business com-
munity and civic officials and 
citizens. This is a new step in 
Atlantic communities to attract 
more business through centrally 
co-ordinated programming. 
* * * 
Hotels 
The two major hotels in Hal if ax 
are in the midst of large ex-
pansions, designed to attract 
more tourists and convention 
groups by providing additional 
accommodation. A $4 million 
addition to the Nova Scotian 
Hotel, providing 160 new rooms, 
will be opened in the summer of 
1960. The Lord Nelson Hotel 
programme involves an expendi-
ture of $1,500,000, and the addi-
tional facilities are to be ready in 
the summer of 1960. A further 
expansion, to add 130 more bed-
rooms, is to be undertaken at a 
later date. 
* * * Conventions 
Among the conventions being 
held in Halifax this summer are 
those of the Chemical Institute of 
Canada, May 25 to 28; the Can-
adian Home and School Associa-
tion, May 25 to 29; the Canadian 
Tuberculosis Association, May 31 
to June 5; the Canadian Manu-
facturers Association, June 12 to 
15; the Canadian Dental Associa-
tion, June 21 to 25; the Canadian 
Teachers Federation, August 9 to 
14, and the International Meeting 
of Botanists, September 13 to 14. 
* * * 
New Tartans 
Two new tartans have been 
added to the growing collection of 
designs for these fabrics which 
have originated in the Maritimes. 
Miss Patricia Jenkins of the Loom-
crofters of Gagetown, N.B., has 
designed a New Brunswick tartan, 
and Donald F. Ripley of Kent-
ville, N.S., has designed a "royal 
Canadian tartan". 
* * * 
The principal colours of the 
New Brunswick tartan are red 
and green. Mr. Ripley's tartan is 
based on the red, white and blue 
of the Union Jack, "with red 
background, a wide blue overlay 
and pencil lines of white and 
blue". Other Maritime tartan 
designs have been the Cape Bre-
ton tartan, the Nova Scotia 
tartan and the Royal Canadian 
Air Force tartan. 
* * * County Tweeds 
Not to be outdone by the 
tartans of Nova Scotia, New 
Brunswick has developed official 
county tweeds, woven from wool 
grown locally and yarns especially 
prepared and dyed. The cloth is 
entirely hand-woven by New 
Brunswick craftsmen and it is 
officially registered. New Bruns-
wick crafts men have also designed 
and made numerous items and 
types of matching jewellery and 
accessories. There will be a 
distinctive tweed for each county. 
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Quality footwear. 
Sensibly Priced! 
• • 
K3860V2 
M411 
K705 
KSOS 
K3889V2 
From comfortable and long-wearing "lace to 
toe" high-cut work boots to smart dress oxfords 
for leisure wear, Palmer-McLellan makes 'em all, 
featuring Leather, Neo-Cord, Neo-Crepe, Gro-
Cork and Nuron soles. And all at prices that 
everybody likes. See your dealer for Canada's 
finest range of moderately-priced quality footwear 
for men. 
Made Right and Priced Right- By PALMER-McLELLAN 
FREDERICTON • NEW BRUNSWICK 
In the 
HALIFAX AREA 
people are excited about the new 
STEREOPHONIC HOUR 
broadcast nightly from 8.00 to 9.00 and Sunday afternoon from 3.00 to 4.00 
CHNS-960 kc. CHNS-FM 96.1 me. 
another of the Big Shows on the station where advertisers expect and get results 
NOW 10,000 WArTs 
DAY AND NIGHT Write or wire for rates and availabilities 
Represented by 
CHNS, Box 400 
HALIFAX, N.S. 
I 
ALL-CANADA RADIO & TELEVISION LIMITED, MONTREAL and TORONTO 
WEED & COMPANY, NEW YORK, U.S.A. 
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BOOK REVIE by D. Kermode Parr 
THERE SHALL BE WINGS: A History 
of the Royal Canadian Air Force. By 
Leslie Roberts. Clarke, Irwin and Com-
pany Limited, Toronto. 304 pages, with 
additional 34 pages of photographs. $5. 
It will be fifty years in August since 
McCurdy and Baldwin, those splendid 
pioneers of Canadian aviation, provided 
"the first military demonstration of air-
craft flight in Canada" at Camp Petawawa. 
Very rightly this history of the R.C.A.F. 
by Leslie Roberts begins with the flight 
of the Silver Dart at Baddeck in February, 
1909. That started things, though it was 
years before military authorities came to 
believe that aircraft could possibly be of 
use in war. It was not until 1920 that 
Canada obtained an Air Force of her 
own, except for the curious episode of the 
"Aviation Corps" set up in September 
1914. This C.A.C. had a strength of two 
officers, possessed one plane that never 
flew, and was disbanded after four or five 
months! 
Since those strange beginnings, history 
has been made on the grand scale. 
Canada's part has been no small one. In 
the words of Mr. Roberts: "The record 
of Canadians in two World Wars, between 
those wars and since the second, indicates 
that they have a remarkable flair for flight. 
Throughout the brief history of aviation, 
Canadians have flown and fought in 
numbers out of all proportion to the 
population of their country." At the end 
of the First World War already, "more 
Canadians were expert in the art of flight, 
in proportion to the national census, 
than were the citizens of any country 
among the Allies." 
Mr. Roberts has given us in this fine 
volume not only the fighting glory of the 
R.C.A.F. but the astonishing achieve-
ments by which it survived the arid period 
of the 'twenties and early 'thirties. It was 
fortunate that the planes could do civilian 
jobs, patrolling the forests to spot fires, 
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mapping vast land spaces and exploring 
ice-fields beyond the land, making geol-
ogical surveys. In the political climate of 
those days, no real money could have 
been voted for a purely military force. 
The great story of the R.C.A.F., and 
of Canadians in the R.A.F., in the Second 
World War is well told. The final chapters 
deal with the duties assumed since the end 
of the war, the work with NATO, with 
UNEF and with NORAD. 
The photographic illustrations, approx-
imately seventy in number, cover the 
same range, from the Silver Dart at 
Baddeck and winners of the V.C. in the 
1914-18 war to NATO crews in Europe 
and the Avro Arrow. 
Leslie Roberts served as a flyer in the 
First World War and he has long ex-
perience as a writer. His understanding of 
military aviation and his skill as a crafts-
man in words have combined to produce 
a book essential to every R.C.A.F. and 
ex-R.C.A.F. type and of deep interest to 
all who like to read of fine achievements 
of their countrymen. 
MOMENTS MAKE A YEAR, by Victoria 
Burrill Ross. Tribune Press Ltd., Sack-
ville. 216 pages. $3.95. 
The Rev. William C. Ross was Principal 
of Mount Allison Ladies' College from 
1926 to 1935. During those years Mrs. 
Ross kept a diary and she has now, she 
says in her preface, been "more or less 
goaded by his friends . . . constrained to 
publish part of what was meant for his 
eyes only." 
The result is a very interesting chronicle 
of events with comment set down at the 
time of their occurrence. There is a mix-
ture of humour and pathos, the fun of 
student pranks and the sorrow for 
children dying untimely; there are im-
pressions of the behaviour of faculty 
members, family, visiting poets, explorers 
and opera singers; there are reports of 
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trivialities such as basketball games, and 
of terrifying disaster in 1933 when fire 
destroyed three of the eight Mount 
Allison buildings in a fortnight. 
Here are some samples. After "readings" 
by the poets, Mrs. Ross noted: "Wilson 
MacDonald read some of his poems to us. 
The reviews in the London Mercury, 
Scribner's and other sources were so 
favourable we were agog to meet and hear 
this man. When he really got down to 
business and read poems from Out of the 
Wilderness we could recognize their 
beauty and admit he had the spark, but 
the evening will not be memorable because 
of his poetry. Rather, because of the show 
he put on. The students had turned out 
grudgingly, prepared to be bored stiff. 
Instead, the novelty of the procedure 
entertained them to the point of their 
buying autographed copies of his poems 
after the show." 
Altogether different was the comment 
on Bliss Carman. "We took the children 
to hear Bliss Carman. He is a shy man. 
He hated what he was doing, parading 
his soul before a mob. It is a mistake to 
ask a poet to read his own creations. At 
times he was so moved his voice failed 
him." 
And of the pleasant little things: "Nov. 
28. All to Church and Kent at his wiggliest. 
It took six lifesavers to quiet him. On the 
way out, Mrs. Josiah Wood, who sits 
behind us, whispered 'Winter-green this 
morning?' This afternoon all Saint John 
students to call on their minister and 
tonight a packed Fawcett Hall to hear 
him preach. It was the glee club's maiden 
voyage to a choir loft and they sang very 
well indeed. Nov. 29. Rev. Fulton is a 
dear old softie, full of romantic intrigue. 
Got me to slip a box of chocolates to one 
of the girls who happens to be his son 
Fraser's current favourite." 
It's that kind of book, and a good 
specimen of its kind. 
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[anadaJs L\1ost [harming Ocean Resort! 
H ERE nature has created a haven of rest an<l recreation 
kept free of the artificial intrusions common to many beach 
resorts. Health and rejuvenation are yours from the briny 
ocean breezes, the silver sands, the resinous woods, the 
excellent cooking, the restful sleep by the sea. The Lodge 
is located 105 miles from Halifax or 130 miles fron1 Y ar-
rnouth, on the beautiful South Shore of Nova Scotia. 
A THREE-HUNDRE D ACR E HOL IDAY ESTATE BY THE SEA 
With the spacious sandy beach, the fresh-water lake, and a 
background of evergreens, our White Point Beach estate 
covers over three hundred acres. No overcrowding and 
ample expanse for the enjoyn1ent of every type of outdoor 
recreation. You can relax with congenial friends or enjoy 
unexcelled deep-sea fishing, bathing, water sports, hiking 
and motoring, with fine golf course, tennis courts and f res11 
water Jake right on the property. 
If you are of a retiring disposition you'll want one 
of the cosy l og cabins each with its fireplace, bath-
room and co1nfy twin beds. For the more gregarious, 
the Main Lodge offers corupany and comfort in 
~njoyable country rluh atn1osphere. Ragweed is 
unknown, and the grounds being; nearly surrounded 
by sa1t water are practi<·ally free fron1 flies and 
n1osquitoes. 
So send for our big color folder which sh ows entire estate an<l rates for the various accornmotlations. Ope11 
June 22 - closes Septem ber 12. W rite NO W! 
WHITE POINT BEACH LODGE 
HOW ARD B. ELLIOT, Manager 
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Constable Lawson, right, and Constable Smollett, left, with the bear 
A COINCIDENTAL BEAR FACT 
N EW BRUNSWICK RIVERS and streams abound with trout and salmon and the woods are full 
of deer, moose and bear. The following 
story is a true experience of two 
Mounties on a weekend hunting and 
fishing trip in this province. 
As the spring of 1958 approached, 
Constables Jim Lawson and Larry 
Smollett felt the need for a holiday 
with nature. Being eager to hunt and 
fish, the men decided on a canoe trip 
down Muzroll Brook into the Cains 
River. Muzroll Brook is a large stream, 
the headwaters, being situated approx-
imately seven miles south of Doak-
town. It runs a distance of twenty-two 
miles and feeds into the Cains River, 
a tributary of the famous Miramichi. 
In the spring, the waters are swift in 
the Muzroll but brook trout are plenti-
ful and the first sea trout make their 
run in early May. The woods in the 
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by ARTHUR ROGERS 
area are full of wild-life, especially bear. 
The stream can only be run by canoe 
in May or the early part of June as the 
rest of the year the water is too low 
for travel. 
Since May 19 was a statutory holi-
day preceded by a weekend, plans 
were made by the two young police-
men to go on their trip at that time. 
Forest travel permits were obtained 
from the provincial department of 
lands and mines and a permit to carry 
a rifle in closed season was obtained by 
Jim Lawson to hunt bear. With canoe, 
sleeping bags, food and other hunting 
and fishing equipment loaded, the two 
left their Fredericton barracks home 
on the three-day outing. 
A year earlier, on the same long 
weekend, Jim Lawson and two other 
Mounties ran Muzroll Brook by 
canoe. This was purely a fishing trip 
and little interest was shown in game. 
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At that time Lawson carried a .38 
calibre Smith and Wesson "Special" 
revolver to fend off predators who 
might try to raid the food box at night. 
A quantity of .38 "wad-cutter" cart-
ridges were taken rather than the 
regular cartridges. The "wad-cutter" 
has a much smaller powder charge and 
although accurate up to fifty yards its 
principal purpose is for target shooting. 
Near the end of this trip while they 
were running through rapids, a gigantic 
black bear was seen near the stream 
bank. The canoe neared the bear; Jim 
Lawson fired his revolver, hoping that 
a well-placed shot might bring the 
animal down. The shot did bring the 
bear down but it soon got up and ran 
through the alders into the woods, 
growling its hurt and anger. The canoe 
was soon stopped and Lawson, armed 
with the revolver, hunted the wounded 
bear. Since a ten-dollar bounty was 
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Bedroom of Suite 
At Caroma Lodge, close to Victoria 
Park, you will enjoy homelike sur-
roundings with modern appointment~ 
in a vacationland where there is 
plenty to see and do within a few 
blocks. 
At Caroma Lodge, shaded by lovely 
old trees, you will find daytime rest 
and slun1ber comfort. There art> 
nine bedrooms (three with fire-
place), four hath rooms and one 
de luxe suite (sitting rooin, bedroom~ 
bath room). 
Make reservations early, write to-
CAROMA LODGE 
(Tel. 3348) 
I GRAFTON STREET 
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I. 
''A Charming Place to Stay" 
Government 
Municipal 
Public Utility 
Corporation Securities 
In matters relating to investments or the 
underwriting and distribution of secur-
ities, the facilities of our organization 
are at your disposal. 
EASTERN SECURITIES 
COMPANY 
LIMITED 
Established 1910 
63 Prince William Street 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Charlottetown, P.E.I., Summerside, P.E.I. 
Halifax, N.S. Sydney, N.S. 
Fredericton, N.B. Moncton, N.B. 
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also at stake the hunt was carried out 
with vigour, but late in the afternoon 
the need to leave the stream before 
nightfall forced its abandonment. It 
can well be seen why Lawson wanted 
to return to the Muzroll the following 
year. 
Last year Larry and Jim camped 
near the headwaters of the Muzroll 
on the night of May 16. After bacon 
and eggs cooked over a lazy fire, the 
two turned in. At sunrise on Saturday 
they started down stream. It was a 
clear day and the fishing was excellent. 
Brook trout and a few three-quarter 
pound sea trout were caught. The trout 
were not big but pan-sized trout were 
mighty nice eating. Saturday night 
camp was made on the stream bank. 
They had only travelled five miles. 
Sunday morning brought breakfast of 
fried trout in butter, and more fishing. 
Since they were now in bear country 
Sunday afternoon was spent mostly 
looking for bear signs. That night, 
camp was set up in a clearing where the 
remnants of a sawmi11 and several 
rickety shacks were located. Before 
nightfall it could be seen that storm 
clouds were brewing, therefore it was 
thought best to take shelter in one of 
the shacks-an eight by ten wooden 
building of dubious structure. Sleeping 
bags were set up and, after another 
healthy meal of trout, the two tucked 
themselves in. The day had been an 
eventful one and although they had 
only travelled about nine miles of 
stream, it had been tiring. The catch 
limit of trout had been attained earlier 
in the day and the sign of more than 
one bear had been seen a half-mile 
away. It started to rain as they went to 
sleep. 
At 5.30 Monday morning the two 
men were rudely awakened by a 
hungry bear outside the shack. The 
bear, evidently smelling the food, 
wanted to come in and it was shaking 
the walls until the shack structure 
threatened to collapse. What a way to 
be awakened! Lawson grabbed his rifle 
and gingerly looked out of the shack 
door. The bear had stopped its ham-
mering on the shack walls and had 
gone. Lawson dressed quickly and 
leaving Smollett to get breakfast, set 
out to follow the trail. The tracks were 
easy to see on the wet ground and 
within an hour the bear was sighted in 
a clearing a half-mile from the camp. 
The first shot from the 30-30 rifle hit 
the animal in the shoulder. It was 
standing on its hind quarters and the 
bullet seemed to have little effect other 
than to infuriate it. It looked around 
to see who or what had hurt it. When 
the Winchester barked again, it was a 
neck shot, and the bear dropped to 
the ground under the impact. Within 
seconds the animal was up, and, roar-
ing its hurt, it galloped for the nearby 
woods. The hunter followed and found 
his quarry dead in some brush about 
thirty yards in from the clearing. The 
bear was a big black. It was old and 
the paw measured nine inches in 
length. The weight would be between 
five and six hundred pounds. 
It was impossible for the two men to 
haul the big bear out of the woods, 
therefore it was skinned on the spot. 
Upon skinning the animal, the killing 
30-30 slug was found embedded next 
to the neck vertebrae just under the 
animal's skull. The bullet was intact 
but the metal jacket had been peeled 
back and the lead flattened. The 
vertebrae had been crushed by the 
bullet. Within an inch from where this 
slug was found, a perfectly preserved 
.38 calibre Special "wad-cutter" was 
also found. There could be no doubt 
now as to the identity of the bear. 
A Mountie always gets his bear, 
too. 
NIGHT LIGHTS FROM THE CITADEL 
The crimson flame of ceaseless progress flares, 
Dimming the moon and stars to shadowed myths, 
Cloaks wandering clouds in saffron-tinted airs, 
Etching tall trees like sacred monoliths. 
And then, below, the patient waters hold 
And perfectly relay the shimmering sight, 
To echo visually an hundredfold, 
The soundless man-made brilliance of the night. 
The row on row of vivid neon lights 
Make ribboned paths to link the Bedford shores. 
The ferry plies its twinkling firefly flights, 
The bridge's crescent dully gleams and soars. 
Yet, in the sky about this storied hill, 
With moon and stars in quiet beauty ranged, 
Above the sleeping city, peaceful, still, 
The firmament of God remains unchanged. 
PHYLLIS MACLEAN BROWN 
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An ox-pull in Yarmouth 
THE CHIME OF OX-BELLS 
D HE PICTURESQUE South Shore of Nova Scotia is a favourite haunt of summer tourists. With 
its snug harbours, where little green 
fishing-smacks ride at anchor, its 
island-dotted bays, its winding rivers 
where salmon leap with an iridescent 
flash of silver bodies, its pitch-roofed 
houses smothered in rambler roses, its 
Grand Banks fleets, and its oxen-
quaint survivals .of pioneer days-it is 
perhaps unique on the continent. 
The oxen still form one of the 
n1ost strikingly typical features of the 
countryside. No tourist is content to 
return home without a photograph of 
at least one handsome team-decked 
out with brass-tipped horns and with 
heart-shaped brass medallions on its 
harness-drawing a cart piled high 
with boardlike salt cod dried on the 
grey, spindle-shanked fishflakes of 
some sheltered cove. And if he has 
an ear for music, there must be, inter-
woven with his memories of the 
South Shore scene, the sweet, 
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by H. SHIRLEY FOWKE 
melodious chime of ox-bells. For no 
team is considered complete without 
its matched twin bells. 
Lunenburg County, where three 
cultures - German, French and 
English - meet and mingle, has al-
ways been a famous centre for mak-
ing of ox-bells. But it is a vanishing 
craft now, and few are left who know 
the secret of it. 
At the village of Dayspring, Mr. 
Lawrence Fraser still practised the 
art until a few years ago, in his little 
blacksmith shop .on a steep hillside 
overlooking the broad, shining 
reaches of the LaHave River. People 
came from far and near to watch him 
at his work, for, apart from a cousin 
also living in the same county, he 
was thought to be the only person in 
Eastern Canada who still cast ox-
bells professionally. 
A courteous, pleasant, bespec-
tacled man looking years younger 
than his age, Mr. Fraser followed in 
the footsteps of his fa th er, several 
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uncles, and his grandfather-all bell-
makers before him. 
"I often heard my father say," he 
told us, "that when he started in at 
his blacksmith trade, the first thing 
he made was a bell. When he finished 
working, the last thing he made was 
a bell. And he lived to be ninety. 
Grandfather and pretty near all my 
uncle.s made bells, too," he went on, 
"and," he added, for what the com-
ment was worth, "they all lived to be 
old men." 
The four-sided brass bells are 
known familiarly as "Dutch" (from 
"Deutsch") bells now. But they are 
supposed originally to have been 
French. They are very similar to the 
four-sided bells that swing from the 
necks of Swiss cows as they browse 
on Alpine meadows. 
"The French people up Yarmouth 
way," Mr. Fraser explained, "are 
great people for bells. They have fine 
oxen, too. But they don't make bells 
any more. All their bells come from 
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our Lunenburg County here. I could 
really make bells every day," he re-
marked, "but I have other \vork to 
do." 
It takes several hours to make a 
bell, and Mr. Fraser usually saved the 
task for evenings. 
To watch him at his work was like 
parting a curtain and looking back 
down the centuries to remote 
mediaeval times. For the method of 
ox-bell-casting has changed little 
since the first bell was made-and 
nobody knows how many hundreds 
of years ago that was. 
"I marvel," said Mr. Fraser, "at 
the men that first thought it all out. 
That was something to do." 
The first step in the process is to 
cut from a suitable strip of galvanized 
iron, a pattern like the cardboard 
cutouts children make. Every size of 
bell is cut from its own gauge thick-
ness of metal: the larger the bell, the 
thicker the metal. 
The pattern is always the same, 
but is used in different sizes accord-
ing to the size of bell required. For 
there are one-inch bells, so tiny that 
half a dozen can stand comfortably 
on the palm of a man's hand, inch-
and-a-halfs, and so on up to the 
largest, or four-and-a-half-inch bells. 
When the metal has been cut, an 
eye is inserted for the clapper or 
"tongue" to swing fr.om. Then the 
bell is molded into its appointed 
shape and firmly riveted in place. A 
handle, or "strapgallus" is welded to 
the top. 
These, however, are only pre-
liminary operations. For there is no 
sound to a bell without the addition 
of brass, and the steps that follow 
are the important ones, and sheer 
magic for the onlooker. 
Inside each galvanized bell-form a 
suitable amount of bronze shavings 
is placed-so much weight of shav-
ings per bell. Powdered borax is then 
added to form a flux-one teaspoon 
f.or a one-inch bell-and the whole 
is then wrapped in two thicknesses of 
brown wrapping paper. 
Mr. Fraser used to cast only one 
four-inch bell at a time. But in the 
case of the tiniest bells, ten can be 
cast at once by placing them, wrap-
ped individually, bell-mouth to bell-
mouth and side by side. The whole 
ten bells are then wrapped, all to-
gether, in two thicknesses of brown 
wrapping paper to form a single 
bundle. 
This done, the bundle-looking 
something like a brown ostrich egg-
is rolled in an inch-thick layer of 
wet clay. Mr. Fraser used clay taken 
from a clay-pit across the river. It 
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then forms a sort of plump round 
brown loaf, about eight inches long, 
with a hole the size of a man's 
thumb punched in one end to let out 
the heat and flame from the paper 
and borax as they burn away in due 
course. 
Without the wrapping paper, the 
bells could not be cast successfully. 
For as it burns away, it leaves a 
space between bells and clay, into 
which the molten brass runs to coat 
the bells evenly all over. 
The clay "egg" must be baked in 
a hot fire for forty-five minutes. 
Mr. Fraser used the forge in the 
centre of his little smithy for the bell-
casting, but he never timed the 
baking. He said he "just knew" when 
it was complete. 
While we looked on, he made a 
nest-like depression in the glowing 
embers, carefully placed the wet clay 
oval in it, and covered it with coals. 
Then, with the bellows sucking a 
dancing shower of sparks up the 
chimney, the fire roared and the clay 
began to steam. 
The bellows were electrically con-
trolled. But until a few years before, 
Mr. Fraser had still used the old-type 
English bellows. 
The dusk gathered outside and the 
forge gave a cheerful light inside the 
low-ceilinged shop. 
Presently the clay loaf began to 
glow incandescently. From time to 
time, it had to be turned carefully, so 
that it would bake evenly on all sides. 
A red and blue flame spouted from 
the vent-hole in the end of it. 
The tongues or clappers of the 
bells are all made on the anvil and 
making them helped Mr. Fraser to 
while away the time of the baking . 
It is a slow process, altogether, 
but, .once completed, the bell and its 
clapper will last for as long as fifty 
years. 
To prove that statement, Mr. 
Fraser exhibited four bells brought 
to him for re-brazing. They had 
been cast by one of his uncles; and 
he judged that half a century had 
passed since that day, for the eyes 
inside the bells had been worn 
paper-thin by the constant fretting of 
the clapper hook against them. 
Given a new coating of brass, new 
eyes and clappers, the bells would be 
good for another fifty years' service. 
A neighbour with his three-year-
old son drifted in, while we waited 
for the baking to be finished. He had 
come to pick up a wagon-wheel re-
paired that afternoon, but stayed to 
watch the bell-making with us. 
At last the clay glowed so hot that 
it looked almost transparent. Care-
APRIL, 1959 
Lawrence Fraser 
fully turning it over and over, Mr. 
Fraser studied it with the eye of ex-
perience, decided that it was "done" 
and, inserting a poker in the vent, 
removed it deftly from the fire and 
set it on the well-worn floor. 
Seizing a wooden paddle with a 
medium-length handle and a patch of 
metal as a fireguard on its blade, he 
began quickly to trundle the glowing 
oval up and down over the planking. 
Sparks were left heedlessly behind to 
burn themselves out, for it was essen-
tial not to let the oval lie still, even 
for a moment. While it was in mo-
tion, the molten brass ran out of the 
bell-forms between clay and forms, 
coating the latter outside as well as 
inside. 
Over and over the clay "egg" 
rolled, until it had covered the same 
fifteen feet of floor two dozen times 
and more. 
It began to glow less redly. 
Finally it was turned end over end 
several times. 
Mr. Fraser, again through instinct, 
knew to the precise moment when the 
bells were properly brazed. When 
that instant arrived, he trundled the 
oval, now looking like a lump of 
black coal, to a small bucket of 
water standing near by. Holding the 
oval steady over the water, with the 
poker inserted in the hole, he struck 
it two quick, sharp blows with a 
hammer. 
At the second blow, the ball fell 
neatly into three pieces, like a broken 
coconut . 
The little audience, with the child 
wide-eyed, looked on, spellbound. 
There, inside the shell, lay the ten 
little bells, fiery-red. 
They were dropped, sizzling, into 
the water to cool. 
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A moment later, Mr. Fraser picked 
them out in handfuls. 
All the impurities from the burning 
had been washed away and, as if 
by sorn e sorcerer's magic, the tiny 
bells rested on his palm all shining 
and glittering in their new brass coats. 
He placed them carefully back in the 
hot shell to dry. 
To a hasty judgment, the process 
of ox-bell-making might now be con-
sidered complete, but for inserting the 
clappers. 
But five more hours were required 
to finish the ten little bells. After the 
casting, each one had to be filed 
until the brass was perfectly smooth 
and even all over. 
The filing, too, controls the tone 
of the bells. 
Most bells are made in pairs, and 
if one bell is of a higher tone than its 
mate some of its brass has to be re-
moved by filing, until both bells have 
the identical pitch. 
It takes a man with a musician's 
ear to pitch two bell-notes alike. 
Most bell-buyers preferred a deep 
tone, not an insipid tinkle, Mr. 
Fraser informed us. And the thinner 
the brass, the deeper the tone. 
"It is surprising,'' he remarked, 
"how far a deep bell note will carry 
on a nice, fine, mild morning. Even 
the one-inch bell, used for little 
calves, can be heard a quarter of a 
mile off on a still day.'' 
Although oxen are gradually be-
coming fewer in the Maritimes due 
to their high cost-a good ox costs 
two hundred dollars, fifteen dollars 
more than a good workhorse-there 
is still a brisk market for the bells. 
Mr. Fraser's Dayspring bells were 
much in demand for horses as well, 
in the Annapolis Valley, and they 
have been shipped in the past as far 
afield as Quebec. 
The price of the bells from his 
workshop was not high, considering 
the length of time required to perfect 
one of them, and the length of service 
it might be counted on to give. 
The one-inch bells brought two 
dollars a pair, and were prized by 
collectors. The four-inch and four-
and-a-half inch bells brought eight 
dollars a pair. 
Mr. Fraser took a true artist's 
pride in his craft, and his happiest 
moments were spent in bell-making. 
He taught his three sons the secret of 
it, and the eldest, a railroad engineer, 
is fond of making bells in his spare 
time. 
It was Mr. Fraser's wistful hope 
that, as long as ox-bells continue to 
be made, there will be Fraser men 
to fashion them in Lunenburg County. 
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FILTER TIP 
CIGARETTES 
When visiting Sydney, Nova Scotia, 
enjoy the comforts and facilities of a 
truly modern and fireproof hotel. It 
is ideally located with the large dining 
room windows overlooking Sydney 
Harbour. There is also an attractive 
Coffee Shop as well as a Banquet-
Convention Hall with seating capacity 
for 500. 
If possible, please make reservations 
in advance and request confirmation. 
J. R. FREESTONE, 
Manager. 
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The Bluenose model 
LETTERS (Continued from page 13) 
Schooner Bluenose 
Sir: 
I have seen the Bluenose here in St. John's, 
and whilst I was in H.M. C.S. Anas coming 
into Newfoundland from the Grand Banks 
we were overhauled, and passed by the 
Bluenose. What a wonderful sight she was. 
She drew aboard, and when we arrived at 
Holyrood, Newfoundland, the Bluenose was 
anchored, and the crew ashore at a dance. 
(We did lot knots). I have a model of 
Bluenose I made from a piece of her I once 
obtained when she was down at Burin. 
We here in Newfoundland cannot under-
stand why you Canadians in the Maritimes 
let her go, and made no effort to preserve her. 
We have a ship model club here in St. John's, 
and we built or are building six models of 
the Bluenose, scale one half inch to the foot. 
Mine is six feet seven inches and I hope to 
have her in the water this summer, also three 
models of "Gertrude The Land", her 
American rival. They are six feet three inches. 
We hope to race all this summer. 
Silver Dart 
Sir: 
JOHN MAUNDER, 
P.O. Box 2109, 
335-337 Duckworth Street, 
St. John,s, Nfld. 
In your article, "The Silver Dart Flies 
Again" (The Atlantic Advocate, February, 
1959), there was a feeling that I expect was 
in everyone's heart. I am an Air Cadet and 
I myself think that story was the best I have 
ever read in The Atlantic Advocate. 
Royal Visitors 
Sir: 
ALBERT CROWE, 
221 Canada Street, 
Marysville, N.B. 
The author of the Atlanticdote "The Prince 
of Wales's Elm" (The Atlantic Advocate, 
September, 1958) gives a good account of the 
tree and its history, but fails to mention the 
outstanding feature that makes it unique 
among trees. This detail, I think, makes it 
much easier to understand just why the 
Prince was so impressed with the singular 
beauty of the tree. 
The crown of this magnificent tree is made 
up of three huge branches that, from certain 
view-points, bear a very striking resemblance 
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to the three plumes that constitute the 
heraldic crest of the Prince of Wales. Accord-
ing to the legend, this form caught the eye of 
the Prince and he was quick to point out to 
his party the beautiful living reproduction of 
his Coat of Arms displayed by the branches 
and foliage of the stately elm. 
It is nearly sixty years since I first saw the 
tree and heard this version of its story from 
a relative who could well remember the 
Prince's visit. To her generation the tree was 
known as "The Prince's Feathers", and it 
seems a pity that this name has been for-
gotten, for I have a recent picture of the tree 
that bears witness to the fact that it still 
displays in its branches the remarkable 
facsimile of the emblem-"The Prince's 
Feathers"-that caught the attention of 
Prince Edward of Wales and won his admira-
tion 99 years ago. 
Now we are looking forward to another 
Royal visit and some souvenirs will, no 
doubt, be presented to the visitors. I am not 
qualified to select such a gift, but a picture 
or painting done by a local artist, of this 
famous tree, suitably framed in some of our 
native woods with its interesting legend 
attached would at least be something that 
none of the other provinces could duplicate. 
ROBERT M. Woon, 
Harding's Point, 
R.R. No. 2, 
Kings County, N.B. 
Miclo Adventurers 
Sir: 
After a superb series of articles in your 
magazine, and more to come, let us hope, of 
Michael Carlton, Mrs. Carlton, Sailor and 
the Miclo, perhaps it would now be in order 
to quote Kenneth Roberts' introduction to 
his Northwest Passage: 
"The Northwest Passage, in the imagina-
tion of all free men, is a short cut to fame, 
fortune and romance-a hidden route to 
Golconda and the mystic East. On every side 
of us are men who hunt perpetually for their 
Northwest Passage, too often sacrificing 
health, strength and life itself in the search; 
and who shall say that they are not happier 
in their vain but hopeful quest than wiser, 
duller folk who sit at home, deriding the 
seekers of that fabled thoroughfare-that 
panacea for all the afflictions of a humdrum 
world." 
STEPHEN SCHOFIELD 
5821 Cote des Neiges, 
Montreal, 26, P.Q. 
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Treasure in Libya 
Sir: 
One of the nicest gjfts I have ever received 
is my subscription to the Atlantic Advocate 
which my. father gave to me in September. i 
was marned and left Saint John, N.B. in 
September 1958 and in November we came 
to Tripoli, Libya, North Africa, where my 
husband accepted an engineering job. 
To look at and to read about all the 
familiar places I know so well in the Mari-
times has made your magazine a treasure to 
me. My husband is an American hailing from 
North Carolina and he too has taken a great 
interest in reading your magazine. 
This is a very strange land of Arabs 
' camels, much sand and very few Canadians 
' also many strange customs etc., all of which 
I have two more years to enjoy. Again many 
thanks for your touch of Canada in Libya. 
MRS. ROBERT V. CAWTHORNE, Jr. 
Tripoli, Libya. 
Readers in India 
Sir: 
It is with great pleasure, pride and a sense 
of achievement that we read The Atlantic 
Advocate from cover to cover. Letters from 
home cannot keep us so well informed about 
the many, many changes that are taking 
place every day. 
Through the medium of your well-illus-
trated magazine we will be able to recognize 
our part of Canada after our six years' 
absence, and through it we are learning how 
rich in folklore and history our country 
(young as it may be) is. 
Keep up the good work. 
(Mrs. D. R.) BETIY J. JENNINGS, 
United Church of Canada 
Mission, 
Mandleshwar, M. P., 
India. 
Newmans in Newfoundland 
Sir: 
All interested in that fascinating and 
historical fabric, local history in Newfound-
land, stand in debt to Miss Mews for her 
October article on Newman's port wine. It 
is, I know, the first adequate treatment of the 
subject, about which a few unrelated bits have 
been published before, but all the new 
material now originally brought together will 
make it the authoritative monograph, and 
graced with illustrations not before seen. 
I have always understood the Newman firm 
to be one of the oldest fifteen or twenty of 
European or American origin and still 
existing; and a point of this note, taking its 
reference from Miss Mews' mention of New-
man's Rock, on our south coast, to George 
Tilly, whose family still own it. 
The plantation belonged to one William 
Newman two generations earlier, and lies at 
the base of "Newman's Point", which is just 
inshore from a reef called "Newman's Rocks", 
all within that harbour, while six miles north 
is another fishing settlement called "Newman's 
Cove" and about thirty miles west a fine 
reach called "Newman's Sound", the last in 
a well-wooded part of the Bay. 
Then, in the first recorded Newfoundland 
nominal census, 1675, the eleven adult males 
at Bonavista include both William and 
Robert Newman. 
Undoubtedly, the Bonavista Newmans, in 
the customary pioneering search for new 
fishing grounds and timber, used and named 
these outlying places, but there is now no 
tradition of either residence or descendants or 
tell-tale namesakes in the area. 
One must the ref ore guard against a 
temptation to link them with the Newmans of 
the trading firm because of identity of names 
-though investigation might indeed indicate 
a branch connection for the shore cod-fishery. 
N. c. CREWE 
Upper Battery Road 
St. John's, Nfid. 
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The distinctive flavour of the Maritimes 
... 
Photo courtesy of the New Brunswick Travel Bureau 
Forest, river and field in a pano-
ramic view of the rich St. John 
River Valley. Visitors often pause 
on hills like this one at Evandale, 
to watch the ferryboat chum across 
the river .. ·. a scene so distinctively 
Maritime in flavour. 
Among the memories they treasure, 
too, is the distinctive flavour of 
Moosehead Ale and Alpine Lager. 
MOOSEHEAD 
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Shop in an Eaton store ... through an 
Order Office or order at home from 
an Eaton Catalogue you will shop with 
confidence whether you are buying 
clothes for the family, needs for the 
home or farm. EATON'S is proud of 
the shopping confidence that has been 
inspired by · this famous guarantee 
which has protected Canadian shoppers 
for generations. 
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